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PREFACE

" The Great Awakening " is brimming full of the poetry

and melodies especially adapted to wide-awake Christian

work and workers. Each song, both new and old, has

passed under my eye. My Musical Director, Mr. M. J.

Maxwell, has helped me glean from all the fields of song

already in print, and many new pieces will be found in

this book by the best known authors, which were prepared

especially for this work. Many good standard hymns have

also been added, to make the book practical for all services.

I shall use this book in preference to all others, wherever

my work shall engage me, because I believe it is the best

book of songs in existence, and as such I commend it

heartily to all who want sentiment and music in harmony

with the best Christian thought and the most enlightened

methods.

Cartersville, Georgia, April 15, 1886.

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co,



The Great Awakening,

No. 1. Happy Day. L. M.

, f Oh, happy day, that fixed my choice On Thee, my Savior and my God; \
' X Well may this glowing heart rejoice, And tell its raptures all a-broad. J

Pil j=£=^
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Fine.
CHORUS.
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Hap-py day,

D. S. Hap-py day,

A. • M- Si.

hap-py day, When Je-sns washed my sins a - way:

hap-py day, When Je-sns washed my sins a - way:

He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re-joic-ing ev-'ry day;
_ ^- _ Sl± _.. _ _ .*. - 42-'
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2 Oh, happy bond that seals my vows
To Him who merits all my love!

Let cheerful anthems fill His house,

While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done

!

I am my Lord's, and He is mine

;

He called me, and I followed on,

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest, my long divided heart

!

Fixed on this blissful center, rest

;

Here have I found a noble part, [breast.

Here heavenly pleasures fill my

5 High heaven that heard the solemn

vow,

That now renewed shall daily hear;

Till in life's latest hour I bow,

And bless in death a bond so dear.

3



No. 2. "Whosoever Will.
" Whosoever will, let him take the water of life freely."—Rev. 22^17.

P P. Bliss. P. P. Bliss, by per.

j. Joyfully.

~4r St*—\ *~

1. " Who-so-ev-er heareth," shout, shout the sound! Send the blessed tidings

2. Who - so- ev - er com-eth, need not de-lay, Now the door is o - pen,

3. " Who - so - ev - er will," the promise se-cure ;
" Who-so-ev-er will," for-

T ft J J J xiit te3 m̂
all the world around; Spread the joyful news wherev-er man is found

en-ter while you may ; Je-sus is the true, the on - ly Liv-ing Wray

ev - er must en-dure ;
" Whosoev - er will," 'tis life for ev - er-more
*-• +- *-Plsss^N^^R t^fe £=S-P - V -
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a
Who-so-ev-er will, may come." " Who-so-ev-er will, who-so-ev-er will,
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Send the proc-la - ma - tion o - ver vale and hill ; Tis a lov ing
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Fa-ther calls the wand'rer home :
" Who-so - ev - er will, may come."
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Call Them In.

E. O. EXCELL

-j

—

T—i 1— .—I

—

L# m -d—i-m—
*=*=*"*—"#Ii;

1. Hear the Sav -ior sweet-ly say -ing, Call them in, make no de - lay;

2. Hear Him say, let no one lin-ger, Call them in from out the cold,

3. Call them in, I can not leave them, Call them in, I can not go;

H—-—I—

r-^-1
P=^¥

L
# *-T-- ^

Call them in, say all aie welcome, Bid them come to me to-day.

Call them in, the lit - tie children, Bid them come within the fold.

Oh, make haste, for souls are dy - ing, Snatch them from the brink of woe.

CHORUS.
Call them

n tt i

N
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in, .
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Bid them come, •
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Call them in, oh, call them in,

|
* v p

Bid them come, oh. bid them come!
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Hear the Sav - ior sweetly say-ing, "Call them in, oh, call them in!"
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Copyright, 1884, by E. O Excell.
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No. 4. The Crown of Glory.

Rev. Dr. E. H. Nevin. C. C. Converse.

m
*—*

—

i &
1. I hear a sweet voice that floats down from a - bove,

2. It whis - pers, Oh, sol - diers ! yield not to de - spair,

3. The clouds may sur-round me and dark - en my way,
+- +- ' +- + # •

t ==*
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It

For

And

sounds like

Je - sus

shut from

• # •

the voice

is with

my bo -

f1
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of a J

you whei

som the
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riend
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sun -

1
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that I

er you

shine of

love?

are;

day;
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It bids me be watch - ful and faith - ful and bold,

His grace will en - a - ble you, sure ly, to win,

But Christ in the gloom of the night will ap - pear,

_*—#—, — ——f—r-f 1 ( 1—b

—
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1
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For I fight for a crown more pre - cious than gold.

In fight -ing the bat - tie with er - ror and sin.

And turn in - to glad-ness my an - guish and fear.

*# :t: 1x=*=n
Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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CHORUS.

The Crown of Glory. Concluded.

jSi 5 IE:

For a crown, for a crown, for a crown I fight, With Christ as my

rt^t=^=^=^^==£=N=rl f^—

M
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leader, my strength and my light ; For a crown, for a crown, for a

I _ # # -a.

i^iiii^ii^ii^ 4=t

MS
crown I fight, With Christ as my lead-er, my strength and my light.

JP- ,-J
f^ g^i/•J J

PIt=t=t=

4 The foes that assail me stand forth in their pride,

Within and around me on every side

;

But armed and equipped by my King, I am strong,

And know that, in battle, I'll vanquish the wrong.

For a crown, for a crown, for a crown I fight,

With Christ as my leader, my strength and my light.

5 God's battle will win at the last, I am sure,

Though long the great conflict with sin may endure,

His power, and justice and love will unite,

To brighten the earth with the triumphs of right.

For a crown, for a crown, for a crown I fight,

With Christ as my leader, my strength and my light.

7



No. 5. The Light of the World is Jesus.

I am the light of the world."—John 9: 5.

P. P. Buss. p. p. Bliss, by per.

lL\jfi ^ K k- N- -js ^ "I
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1. The whole world was lost in the dark-ness of sin; The

2. No dark-ness have we who in Je - sus a - bide, The

3. Ye dwell - ers in dark - ness with sin - blind -ed eyes, The

4. No need of the sun - light in heav - en, we're told, The

• - • *" 0- • - + +- * + IS

1
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Light of the world is Je - sns. like snn - shine at noon - day His

Light of the world is Je - sns. We walk in the Light when we
Light of the world is Je - sus. Go, wash, at His bid - ding, and

Light of that world is Je - sns. The Lamb is the light in the
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glo - ry shone in, The Light of the world is Je - sns.

fol - low onr Guide, The Light of the world is Je - sus.

light will a - rise, The Light of the world is Je - sus.

Cit - y of Gold, The Light of that world is Je - sus.

£—
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£^T 1" f

g£=r-
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Come to the Light, 'tis shining for thee ; Sweetly the light has dawn'd upon me
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The Light of the World is Jesus. Concluded.

±=£

Pi

Once I was blind, but now I can see ; The Light of the world is Je - sns.

rf- t=«=t
P V* f V

S f^S
No. 6. What Hast Thou Done for Me ?

"So Christ was once offered to bear the sins of many."

—

Heb. 9: 28.

Miss Frances R. Havergal. P. P. Bliss, by per.

Moderato. ^^

E3E
i&EEj: ££ mm%=*

1. I gave my life for thee,

2. My Fa-ther's house of light,-

My pre - cious blood I shed,

My glo - ry - cir - cled throne,

—^-F^F—t?—i t^1 -=E Lh=^i

—

3

$t

That thou might'st ransomed be,

I left for earth - ly night,

And quickened from the dead

For wand'rings sad and lone

;

£=*
-y—«-

#—-—# # F

I gave, I gave My life for thee, What hast thou given for Me ?

I left, I left it all for thee, Hast thou left aught for Me ?A *-#-#-#-
1 1 I

1=
# •#- #
:}e=f=N:

*=*=*: fr—t- 1-b^^

3 I suffered much for thee,

More than thy tongue can tell,

Of bitterest agony,

To rescue thee from hell

;

I've borne, I've borne it all for thee,

What hast thou borne for me?

4 And I have brought to thee,

Down from my home above,

Salvation full and free,

My pardon and My love

;

I bring, I bring rich rifts to thee,

What hast thou brought to Me ?



No. 7. Shall I be Saved To-night?
" Look unto me, and be ye saved.

Fanny J. Crosby.

t I^E§EE§=

-Isaiah 45: 22.

Mrs. M. Bliss Wilson, by per.

4-

1. Je - sus is pleading with my poor sonl, Shall I

2. Je - sns was nailed to the cross for me, Shall I

3. Je - sus is knocking at my poor heart, Shall I

4. What if that voice I should hear no more, Shall I

i3fe3n t=t t=t

be" saved to-night?

he saved to-night?

be saved to-night?

be saved to-night?

If I be-lieve, He will make me whole, Shall I be saved to-night ?

How can my heart so un - grate-ful be ? Shall I be saved to-night ?

What if His spir - it should now de - part ? Shall I be saved to-night ?

Quick-ly I'll o - pen this bolt-ed door, Save me, Lord, to-night.

3=* -4ISlUpa 3*

Ten - der-ly, sad-ly 1 hear Him say, How can you grieve me from day to day?

Now He will save me by grace divine, Now, if I will, I may call him mine;

- ver and o-ver His voice I hear, Sweetly it falls on my list'ning ear

;

Blessed Redeemer, come in, come in, Pit - y my sorrow, for - give my sin

;

-I—TT-I r-l Til i 1 r rgj

VPf Mr r Hf Ll k- lP r r 1
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r
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Shall I go on in the old, old way, Or shaU I be

Can I the pleasures of earth re - sign ? Oh, shall I be

Shall I re-ject Him—a friend so dear? Oh, shaU I be

Now let Thv work in my soul be - gin, For I will be

saved to-night ?

saved to-night?

saved to-night?

saved to-night?

'n ^m t=t
f-f

i
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No. 8. Hiding, Dear Lord, in Thee.

"Hold up My goings *

shadow of Thy wings." Ps

Rev. J. S. B.

-5, 8.

Keep me as the apple of Thine eye, hide me under the

Rev. J. S. BOYD.

-*-&y^$ -*—*—&—&
x^t

ing, dear Lord, in Thee, Ev - er in Thee, in Thee,
tan may point his darts, Aiming them at my life,

ning to my retreat, Fly-ing at each a - larm,
mon'd at length above, Mounting thro' parted skies,

I III

3H
*ff±-*-B>—*- -^g-T

*=*^F
Wither - so- e'er my path shall lead, This shall be all my plea"-"

Striving to poi-son all myjoys, Tempting to sin and strife

;

Tempests of troubles rage in vain ; Nothing disturbs my calm.
Hearing the welcome "Come,well done," Having obtained the prize

;

m£fc£Efe
T=F?

?c t5?-t- ~ZT

J2T±-Z.m
Dai - ly di - rect me in Thy way, Nev-er permit my steps to stray,
Still in the shad-ow ofThy wings, Calmly secure, my spir - it sings,
Death has a sting no more for me, O-ver the grave is vie- to - ry,
Still with the myr - iad harpingthrong,Vieing in love, I'll shout the song,

^EtfeEgEE^
2z: m

3=^e j*m -&—#- *^l~TF 4 S &5 « &

Hiding in Thee, dear Lord, in Thee,
Hiding in Thee, dear Lord, in Thee,
Hiding in Thee, dear Lord, in Thee,
Glo-ry to Thee, dear Lord, to Thee,

1

!
I I !

J
!

Ev-er in Thee, in Thee.
Ev-er in Thee, in Thee.
Ev-er in Thee, in Thee.
Ev-er to Thee shall be.

C'opyright,l877, by John Church <fe Co,
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No. 9. Wonderful Words of Life.

The words that I speak unto you, they are spirit, and they are life."—John 6: 61.

P. P. Bliss. P. P. Bliss, by per.

I
*E
ft m
1. Sing them o - ver a - gain to me,

2. Christ, the blessed One, gives to all

3. Sweet-ly ech - o the gos - pel call,

h n rs is
-J—t—t—*-

Won-der-ful words of

Won-der-ful words of

Won-der-ful words of

1

m&i

l
Life,

Life;

Life,

*srpfc

*=*-
?-^r- v + v

Let me more of their beauty see, Won-der-ful words of

Sin-ner, list to the lov-ing call, Won-der-ful words of

Of- fer par-don and peace to all, Won-der-ful words of

-I

—

v-

rs rs

ji—g- *=Jfc
V—b

—

V-Tf

m

3
—

T-Td— —#-i T"Tg : g

.

D-i i

Life, Words of life and beau - ty, Teach me faith and du - ty

;

Life. All so free - ly giv - en, Woo - ing us to heav-en.

Life. Je - sus, on - ly Sav - ior, Sane - ti - fy for - ey - er.

-0—.-0-T

tf-shH • _£ -N -k -1 sr

1st. !
lau. i
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Beautiful words, ^

*- A *- A •
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onderful words,
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*\ 4. * 4 £-

Wonderful words of

r4=—t=g=t=—T—
>-0

Life, Life.
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No. 10, Beautiful Land on High,
J. Nicholson.

r-*=4:V~%-1 Se& tt

C. A. Havens, by per.

-t-0

1. There's a beau - ti-ful land on high, To its glo-ries I fain would fly ; When by

2. There's a beau- ti-ful land on high, I shall en-ter it by and by ; There with

* *• #-; ,£- *• .4- *- *• ' •0-0- -0-

fr^fc

Rit.
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5
*-fl*

-' trt^k:# # -0-.-0-0 r. -0-

sorrows pressed down, I long for my crown, In that beautiful land on high,

friends hand in hand, I'll walk on the strand, In that beautiful land on high.

on high.

^ -•-.#=£=£ -*—0-
t & ^_ #_^_#^ r—
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In that beau -ti-ful land I'll be, . . . From earth and its cares set free; . .

I'll be, set free

;

ft. *
^—0^ttZ-±$Z0-0—0 0-

-s^i

fc tzrft
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tela! =S*3:
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My Je-sus is there, He's gone to prepare A place in that land for me, for me.

HA!-0—-3-#-
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1 1 1—;—i

—

'
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3 There's a beautiful land on high,

Then why should I fear to die?

When death is the way to the realms

of the day

In that beautiful land on high.

m(ci«[
vv-x II

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co,
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There's a beautiful land on high,

And my kindred its bliss enjoy

;

Me-thinks I now see how they're

waiting for me
In that beautiful land on high,



No. 11. Are you Washed in the Blood ?

Words and Music by Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman.

1. Have you been to Jesus for the cleansing pow'r? Are you washed in the

2. Are you walk-ing dai - ly by the Savior's side ? Are you washed in the

3. When the Bridegroom cometh, will your robes be white, Pure and white in the

4. Lay aside the garments that are stained with sin, And be washed in the

>—r# - s r# • 0-

&u
\ A _~ — -tV.11-.-r 4--..ii^. + -J wr* -ivk Tito rcvo nn -fine li ah i» Ava vaii

blood of the Lamb ? Are you fully trusting in his grace this hour? Are you

blood of the Lamb ? Do you rest each moment in the Cru-ci-fled? Are you

blood of the Lamb ? Will your soul be ready for the mansions bright, And be

blood of the Lamb ? There's a fountain flowing for the soul unclean, Oh, be

mm £—?

EEEEzE *=^
V V

t=t V—i/-

fefc=t 15=$=*

CHORUS.

iE2 =;

1M' —4—4-
the Lamb ? Are you washed in the

Are you washed
F r-&——t 1 0-L—0

r l r=
washed in the blood of

^rteF
—

F=F=F==F=F :

fct

blood, In the soul-cleansing blood of the Lamb ? Are your garments
in the blood of the Lamb'?

§»E *=$ v—*-
#_•_#_#
FzzF=Fz=Fz=F=F^
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spotless ? Are they wliite as snow? Are you washed in the blood of the Lan
5 r-0 r-0 #—£

f-
*- r-&±

^jZZ^Zjg F T=^U—P> 1—l—^=U=Pfi=F=F=F=,F=^P=

amb?

1
Copyright, E. A. Hoffman.
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No. 12. Since I Have Been Redeemed.

E. 0. E. To Geo.T. Howser. e. o.

:

EXCELL.

±j4 r-r-5=jgj^pj J J ^l—^-f=^
p£pfL9 i-1 1

—

L
* * n&

1

1. I have a song I love to sing, Since I have been re - deemed,

2. I have a Christ that sat - is - fies, Since I have been re - deemed,

3. I have a Witness, bright and clear, Since I have been re - deemed.

4. 1 have a joy I can't ex-press, Since I have been re - deemed,

5. I have a home prepared for me, Since I have been re - deemed,

n tt »•« £ t f- f t * £•'£• f c UJ
9#fa -F-^-F F F

-| y 1 1

-1 1 * F_
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1
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J i_^ Wi m.
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«-i-#
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Of my Re - deemer, Sav - ior, King, Since I

To do His will my high - est prize, Since I

Dis-pell - ing ev - 'ry doubt and fear, Since I

All through His blood and righteousness, Since I

Where I shall dwell e - ter - nal - ly, Since I

- _#.•#.#. f- -f- f- .
1 V I j=

have been redeemed,

have been redeemed,

have been redeemed,

have been redeemed,

have been redeemed.

£
t=t

«*^
CHORtTS.
Since I

fefe^

have been redeemed,
s is .

*t -N—N—*K—PsJfi^EftEt
-M/—*- tr-y-

£
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Since I have been redeemed, Since I have been redeemed, Since I have been re-

_^1££ £ f- f- * -*
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deemed, 1 will glo-ry in His name, I will glory in the Savior's name.
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Copyright, 1884, by E. O. Excell.
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No. 13. Are You Ready?
Mary D. James. Jno. R. Swkney, by per.

?$9&=&4-J—(-*" 1 n1
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1. Should the i uminons, quickly

ir r p f

fly - ing, On the slumb'ring nations fall,—

r^ *—/
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>" ± :*=^

Lo ! the Heav'nly Bridegroom cometh,Would the sound yonr souls ap-pall ?

§£sf* M t=t=±
£2-

:}a=fr=frE=*:
:r=r:m

CBOBVS.

3tz£

§^=?=

Are you ready ? Are you ready ? Should you hear the midnight call ?

_£. P p p p p . p • p p #, (g-
0-0-0-0-

1/ y ]/ v

-—b-y-^-b-i^—tH^—><—t-—H-[g

mt

Are you ready ?

#—*-r-r«-^ -0-0-

Are you ready ?

—P—

*

Should you hear the midnight call?

M-'-P—P?—??-p^-P-P—P
gF^EgEEg

-«>-i-

Are you ready? Are you ready? Should you hear the midnight call? Should you hear the mid - night call?
f±n

2 What if now the startling mandate

Should the sleeping virgins hear —
Are your lamps all trimmed and burn-

ing

Should the Bridegroom now appear?

||: Are you ready? Are you ready?

Now to see your Lord appear?:!

3 Is there oil in all your vessels?

Are your garments pure and white ?

Are they washed in the cleansing Fount-

Fit to stand in Jesus' sight? (ain,

||: Are .you ready? Are you ready?

Are your lamps all clear and bright ?

:

4 Rise ! ye virgins,—sleep no longer,—

Lest the call your souls surprise!

Lest ye fail to meet the Bridegroom,

When He cometh from the skies.

||: Oh, be ready! Oh, be ready

!

Hasten, from your slumbers rise ! :||
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No. 14. Welcome for Me.
£"•"

Fanny J. Ckosby

fc£
-4 . -N-

^

Wm. J. Kirkpatrick, by per.

-&W-J 1 1

jz=2£; -*— S »Ps N-

1. Like a bird on the deep, far a - way from its nest, I had

2. I am safe in the ark; I have fold -ed my wings On the

3. I am safe in the ark, and I dread not the storm, Tho
1

a-

sm*=.m fit
f=F
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^

wander'd, my Sav-ior, from Thee ; But Thy dear lov - ing voice call'd me
bo - som of mer - cy di - vine ; I am fill'd with the light of Thy
round me the sur-ges may roll ; I will look to the skies, where the

-*

—

•-—*-— —g-^-T^ fr
n

¥&=&
F=F

t

b=d=i
teiEB

home to Thy breast, And I knew there was wel - come for me.

pres-ence so bright, And the joy that will ev - er be mine,

day nev - er dies, I will sing of the joy in my soul.

-ft ft (22 ?-±-? _ ft _ p _fL_ g-T-iC-

sm=tt=t *2* * us-^
i

rnoRi'S. m 2E# mm.*—*-. & -*—*

Wel-come for me, Sav-ior, from Thee ; A smile and a welcome for me

:

ipgit f?~

*-*—£ *-

i
I
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Y

#^q

#

m*.-9

Now, like a dove, I rest in Thy love, And find a sweet refuge in Thee, in Thee

m=?
From " Songs of Joy." 17



No. 15. Precious Promise.

" Whereby are given unto us exceeding great and precious promises."—2 Pet. l : 4.

Nathaniel Niles.

!=*=**=*
3EEJE3

wr-N

?*-*-
t=t SB

m*

P. P. Buss, by per.

&-
1 ^i

1. Precious promise God hath giv-en To the wea-ry pass-er by,

2. When temptations al-most win thee, And thy trusted watchers fly,

3. When thy secret hopes have perished, In the grave of years gone by,

4. When the shades of life are fall-ing, And the hour has come to die,

pigEfe^'^
fH t=t

1—i- ^m. EEEfc
*=t

ZZ

£3^ A 1- en*h± %&kar^atzz^=*m ?=£ ?*-*-

On the way from earth to heaven, "I

Let this promise ring within thee, " I

Let this promise still be cherished, " I

Hear thy trusty Pi - lot call-ing, " I

I

9Tft| =-bH- :L~7~L
*.

fe te- :r—

±

will guide thee with Mine eye."

will guide thee with Mine eye."

will guide thee with Mine eye."

will guide thee with Mine eye."

^
REFRAIN.

PI

I will guide thee, I will guide thee,

I . I I

I will guide thee with Mine eye
j

=P=^p: I
t=t *=t=£

£=£=S
Jtt J r»t

33§F^ ^r*- ^y-*
On the way from earth to heaven, I will guide thee with Mine eye.

n
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No. 16.

J. R. M.

Redemption's Story.

J. R. Murray.

—--'S.S

tvr-h-
;=$=afc:2

f=t

--K-fcrJ H
3fe£

1. Let us sing redemption's sto - ry, Let us sing the Sav-ior's love,

2. Praise, oh, praise the love that sought us While we walked in wicked ways

3. With His mighty arms around us, Wr

e can nev - er faint or fear

;

^- -0- *- ' 4L

3*
-fLi

*- #.• #. 42-

fc-cdv«
Sons of God and heirs of glo-iy, Praise Him till ye meet a-bove!

Praise, oh, praise the love that bought us, Give it ev - er - last-ing praise.

In His keep - ing who has found us, All the way is bright and clear.

m^-- t=**$ i m

rt
CHORUS.

0---pP-\-0-~i—#—«-4-j—[-*
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# #
Let us sing redemption's sto - ry, Sing a - loud the sweet re-frain,

M h &*=£

^
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J
•
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Till the an - gel hosts in glo - ry Send the ech - o back a-gain.

*=fc :*=Pr*
*—Y-^

t=t ;N^S^
Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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No. 17. When Jesus Comes.
" Unto them that look for him shall he appear the second time, without sin,

unto salvation."

—

Heb. 9: 28.

P. P. Bliss. P. P. Bliss, by per.

$*^ g HP-
Zt 9 9

1. Down life's dark vale we wander, Till Je - sus comes;

2. Oh, let my lamp he burning, When Je- sus comes;

3. No more heart-pangs nor sadness, When Je-sus comes

;

4. All doubts and fears will vanish, When Je-sus comes;

r* f2 9 is tr^m fc=fc=£
±Z=t £ ^E^ MF

We watch and

For Him my
All peace and
All gloom His

n tt

CHORUS.
1 ! 1
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wait

soul

joy

face

—#—
and

be

and

will

•9-

i
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won - der,

yearn-ing,

glad-ness,

ban - ish,

» m

TiU

When
When
When

Je -

Je -

Je -

Je -

.
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sus comes,

sus comes,

sus comes,

sus comes,

S3 •

AU joy
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His
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loved ones bringing, When Jesus comes ; All praise thro' heaven ringing,
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r
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When Je - sus comes. All beau-ty bright and vernal, When Je - sus

fe—f-^f-^L-£—t—M-Jt-t—9 9 ?:—£%£-
*=(E ^-fs £=£

I t=±

=qr

S£ H^pl
pi ^

I
comes

;
All glo - ry, grand, e - ter - nal. When Je - sus comes.
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When Jesus Comes. Concluded.

5 He'll know the way was dreary,

When Jesus comes
?

He'll know the feet grew weary,

When Jesus comes.—Cho.

6 He'll know what griefs oppressed me,

When Jesus comes

;

Oh, how His arms will rest me

!

When Jesus comes.—Cho.

No. 18. The Sure Foundation.

p
*—is-

list.

S3

T. C. O'Kane, by per.

4—ftis=t 0-i-±* -*-«

*—+ ty
r i

1 . There stands a Hock, on shores of time, That rears to heav'n its head sublime,)

That Hock is cleft, and they are blest, Who
n

4-£
t=t
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-"*—*—f=^P
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£±F
t=t ££-»-*•«- rr

2«1.
CHORUS.

3£ *=r-
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find with -in the cleft a rest. Some build their hopes on the

» » f-F-P-y

—

L
l
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Ctf
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I
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rfi^ESS&w^m-
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ev - er drifting sand, Some on their fame, or their treasure, or their land,

^ ^ ^ ;> [
L| ^ ^—| ^ ^J-# 3
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Mine's on a Hock that forever will stand, Je - sus the "Hock of Ag-es."

^i=?=K
v-v-

* *—r—

*=?zt$=3=t=J$LiSH
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2 That Hock's a cross, its arms outspread,

Celestial glory bathes its head

;

To its firm base my all I bring,

And to the cross of ages cling.

3 That Rock's a tower whose lofty height,

Illumed with heaven's unclouded light,

Opes wide its gates beneath the dome,

Where saints find rest with Christ at
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No. 19. My Redeemer.

P. F. Buss.

O Lord, my strength, and my redeemer."—Ps. 19: 14.

James McGranahan, by per.

Sr-+ •^
r I

~
I

1.1 will sing of my Redeem-er, And His wond'rous love to me

;

2. I will tell the wond'rons story, How my lost es - tate to save,

3. I will praise my dear Redeemer, His tri-umphant pow'r I'll tell.

4. I will sing of my Redeem-er, And His heav'nly love for me

;

I M.I.J '

N
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1—1 1
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cn the cm - el cross He suffered, From the curse to set me free.

In His boundless love and mer-cy He the ran - som free-ly gave.

How the vic-to - ry He giv-eth - ver sin, and death, and hell.

He from death to life has brought me, Son of God, with Him to be.

3* ^m#-#-#—•

Sing, oh, sing of my Re-deem - er, With His

rv
§!*life -I

—
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ISE5 v=x tt=tt=r-p-r
Sing, oh, sing of my Redeemer, Sing, oh, sing of my Redeemer, With His

blood

blood He purchased me, He purchased me,

blood
1 .

. . He purchased me,

On the

^te -#—

*

pi-Jft—i-

Zfc=t=fc!=± :^
W-W- 1=t

blood He purchased me, With His blood He purchased me ; On the
22



My Redeemer. Concluded.

cross He sealed my pardon, On the cross He sealed my pardon, Paid the

Repeatpp after last verse.
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debt, .
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and

U

1

made me
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i

1
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n and made me free.

2w-rE-—*> r y
1 P—-J-= =rS

debt, and made me free,

No. 20. Dennis. S. M.
Rev. John Fawcett, 1772. From H. G. Nageli.
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1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Christian love;

2. Be - fore our Fa-ther's throne, We pour our ar - dent prayers;

3. We share our mu-tual woes; Our mu - tual bur -dens bear;

4. When we a - sun - der part, It gives us in - ward pain

:

_r
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rJ__j_0— ,-* 1 P- r 0—

U-r-K

The fel - low-ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a-bove.

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,—Our com-forts and our cares.

And oft- en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear.

But we sh^il still be joined in heart, And hope to meet a - gain.

*. Jhi „ rl . ri + Jr\ m pi
f.
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No. 21. "So Will I Comfort You."

T. P. W.

ft
P>—J-

-^-?-:£zzjai=5:
i

Thos. P. Westendorf
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1. Oh, sor-row - ing mor - tal, why still des-pair, The Fa - ther will

2. Thy tears He will change into jew - els bright, Thy sighs will be

3. Hismer-cy en - dur - eth while worlds decay, His pit - y doth
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glad - ly be - stow A ten - der com-pas-sion for all thy care, A
turned in-to song ; Where now there is darkness there shall be light, The

ev - er a - bide ; He's ten-der - ly call-ing for thee to - day, From
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balm for thy ev - er - y woe.

weak through His pow-er be strong

o - ver the cryst - al tide.
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com - fort-eth, So will I com - fort
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will I comfort, So will

Copyright,
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I comfort,

86, by The John Church Co.
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No. 22. Almost Persuaded.
'Almost thou persuadest me to be a Christian."

—

Acts 2G: 28.

P. P. Bliss, by per.
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2.

3.

"Al
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suad - ed"

suad - ed,"
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now
come,
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to

come

vest
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1

be - lieve

;

to - day

;

is past

;
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"Al - most per - suad - ed " Cbrist to re - ceive.

"Al - most per - suad - ed," turn not a - way.

"Al - most per - suad - ed," doom comes at last.

1 1
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Seems now some soul to say, " Go, Spir - it, go thy way,

Je - sus in - vites you here, An - gels are lin-g'ring near,

Al - most" can not a -vail; "Al - most is but to fail!

9*3 z4
v—

E

3=t=

Some more con - ven - ient day On
Prayers rise from hearts so dear ;

Sad, sad that bit - ter wail— "Al

-*—+ wm
thee I'll call."

wan - d'rer come!

most, but lost
!

"
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No. 23. Hear the Call.

Put on the whole armor of God.

W. F. S.

,
March movemen

-Eph. 6: 11.

W. F. Sherwin, 1879, by per.

# k^m
1. Lo! the day of God is breaking; See the gleaming from a - far

!

2. Trust in Him who is your Captain ; Let no heart in ter - ror quail

;

3. Onward marching, firm and steady, Faint not, fear not Satan's frown,

4. Conq'ring hosts with banners waving, Sweeping on o'er hill and plain,

m .ft—

t
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t=m ( £=t

:fcfcT*
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Sons of earth from slumber waking, Hail the bright and Morning Star.

Je - sus leads the gath'ring le-gions, In His name we shall pre - vail.

For the Lord is with you al-ways, Till you wear the Victor's crown.

Ne'er shall halt till swells the anthem, " Christ o'er all the world shall reign
!

'

- ni j

§^ t=t *=jc £
?=r=t f=t*

CIIOKUS.

Hear the call ! gird your armor on, Grasp the Spirit's mighty Sword

m m Jj-jL -#-

i
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Take the hel-met of sal-va-tion, Pressing on to battle for the Lord:
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No. 24.

W. COWPER

m^-F-—

—
Glorious Fountain.

T. C. O'Kane, by per.

There is a fountain filled with blood, filled with blood, filled with blood,

\ And sinners plunged beneath that flood, beneath that flood, beneath that flood!

2
f The dy - ing thief re-joiced to see, re-joiced to see, re-joiced to see,

And there may I, tho' vile as he, tho' vile as he, tho' vile as he,

There is a fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Immanuel's veins, \
And sinners plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains. /
The dy - ing thief rejoiced to see That fountain in his day, >

And there may I, tho' vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way. /

f ib, g fc ^

Oh, glo - ri - ous fount - ain! Here will I stay,

-9 1 -= 0-

And

^^E^E^^^E^:
in

m
thee ev - er Wash my sins a - way.

tP^g^FTfEU==&
3 Thou dying Lamb,

I
: Thy precious

blood: I

Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransomed |: Church of

God: I

Are saved, to sin no more.

Copyright 1881, by T. C. OKank. ^7

I

4 E'er since by faith |: I saw the

stream : I

Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love |: has been my
theme, : I

And shall be till I die.



No. 25. Trusting in the Lord.
Acts 27 : 25.

T. P. W.

£ n

Thos. P. Westendorf.—I—-I—
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1. Tho' the storm of life be rag - ing high, Fraught with dangers,

2. Pain may rack this earth-ly house of mine, I may bow at

3. Oth - er hopes may swift-ly pass a - way, Oth - er joys may
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per - ils

sor - row's

van - ish
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ev - er nigh, Still I know my soul shall nev

gloom-y shrine, Still my heart will nev - er, nev

or de - cay, Still with faith I'll tread the nar -

- er die,

- er pine,

row way,
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( HORFS.

I

Oh, trust - ing,
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Trust-ing in the Lord. Oh, trusting, trusting, trusting in the Lord,
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Trust -

9
ing,

i i

be - lieve the prom -is - es He gave, Trusting.
7 J
trusting,

pE r^:

t=x t=t
•»—#—

^

i i

SE'"1^ _J « =q-

* •#-#• 1
Trust -ing in the Lord, He a
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lone
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can save.
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Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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No. 26. Who Cares for a Soul?
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J. B. O. CLEMM.

1. Who cares for a soul? say. Christian, do you? Or will you, with empty

2. Who'll speak, to that soul that hastens a-pace To death and e - ter-nal

3. Who of us that cares when called to account, To hear from the King,"Well

-l—r*- *-*—ft 0t p_^_^_* __T^_±-?—P £—-^-
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, w!l€hand, Meet the Mas - ter and say there is noth-ing to do, vvnen

woe? Who will tell it of Je - sus in ac-cents of love. And
done," And to see mid the shin - ing ones gathered a - round, Some
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REFRAIN.
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He your ac-counts shall de - mand. Who cares?

point out the way it should go.

souls that our la - bors have won. Cares for a soul,

- - - - * * * *i£

Who
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cares? . . . Who cares for a soul to - day? Then haste to the

Cares for a soul ?
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wand'rers and make no de - lay, And beg them to come to the fold.make no ae - lay
•0- -0- -0- rz\
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Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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No. 27. Draw me Nearer.
" Let us draw near with a true heart."—Heb. 10: 22.

Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane, by per.
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1. I am Thine, Lord, I have heard Thy voice, Audit told Thy love to me

;

2. Consecrate me now to Thy service, Lord. By Thy pow'r of grace divine;
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But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And be closer drawn to Thee.

Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope, And my will be lost in Thine.

#— —^_+• •&-

CHORUS.

-#-—0-^— : i =t £ -^-

Draw me near - er, nearer, blessed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died ;
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1

nearer, nearer,
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Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, To Thy precious, bleeding side.
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3 the pure delight of a single hour

That before Thy throne I spend,

When I kneel in pray'r, and with Thee,

my God,

I commune as friend with friend.

so

4 There are depths of love that I can

not know
Till I cross the narrow sea,

There are heights of joy that 1 may not

reach

Till I rest in peace with Thee.



No. 28 Oh! 'tis Glory in my Soul.

Flora L. Best.

te£

Jno. R. Sweney, by per.

h ts l .^m^^^ss^
1. To Thy cross, dear Christ, I'm clinging, All my ref-uge and my plea

;

2. Long my heart hath heard thee calling, Bnt I thmst aside Thy grace

3. Love e - ter - nal, light e - ter - nal, Close me safe-ly, sweetly in

;

£k •-N- £3 JVA ]

^t
Î

Matchless is Thy lov - ing kindness, Else it had not stooped to me.

Yet, oh boundless con - de - scen-sion. Love is shin-ing from Thy face

Sav - ior, let Thy balm of heal-ing Ev - er keep me free from sin.^ mS=i- *=t=t: mm

CHORUS.
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Oh, 'tis glo - ry ! oh, 'tis glo - ry ! Oh, 'tis glo - ry in my soul

!
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For I've touched the hem of His garment, And His pow'r doth make me whole.
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No. 29. We're Going Home To-morrow.
" Willing rather to be absent from the bodv, and to be present with the

Lord."—2 Cor. 5: 8.

Paulina. P. P. Bliss, by per.

I 5 3: t=t#33
1. We're going- home, No more to roam, No more to sin and sor - row

;

2. For wea - ry feet A - waits a street Of wondrous pave and gold-en

;

3. For those who sleep And those who weep, Above the portals nar-row,

4. Oh, joyful song! Oh, ransomed throng! Where sin no more shall sever:

i #
No more to wear The brow of care—We're go-ing home to - mor-row.

For hearts that ache The angels wake The sto - ry, sweet and old - en.

The mansions rise Beyond the skies—We're go-ing home to - mor-row.

Our King to see, And, oh, to be With Him at home for - ev - er.

f—f—fPE^ !=!=?q=rg= 2=

CHORVS.

m m 5
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We're go - - ing home, we're go - ing home to - mor-row

;

We're go-ing home, we're go-ing home, we're go-ing home to - mor-row.
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We're go - - ing home, we're go - ing home to - mor-row.

We're go-ing home, we're go-ing home, we're go-ing home to - mor-row.

I ±f=t :t: i&
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No. 30. Drifting Away From Jesus,

Rev. J. E. Rankin.
Andante.
-N *—

FOR MALE VOICES. WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.
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1. Drift-ing a - way from Je - sus the Lord, Drift-ing a - way from

2. Drift-ing a - way from paths Thou hast trod, Drifting a - way from

3. Drift-ing a - way from there where He died, Drifting a- way from

4. Wilt thou not turn gainst the downward tide? Wilt thou not own this

:p=p=p:

—r* r-t r
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^

m

mn

love for His Word ; Drift-ing a - way
peo-ple of God; Drift-ing a -way
wounds in His side; Drift-ing a - way
Je - sus de-nied? Then, with thy face

0— —
J2Z*=fr=*=frC

from tho't and from care,

from fel - low - ship sweet,

from seats on His throne,

a - glow with the day,
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HORIS. . 1

Drift-ing a - way from

Drift-ing a - way from

Drift-ing a - way to

Wilt thou not cease from

* S * .

song and from prayer,

the mer - cy - seat.

dark-ness un - known,

thy drifting a - way?

7 7 # • •
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Drift-ing a - way,
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drift-ing a - way, Drift-ing a - way from Je - sus ; Drift-ing

gtdz^U-4*—faS r-P-7-
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^
drift-ing, drift-ing a - way, Drift-ing a - way from Je - sus.
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" Copyright, 1886, by J. E. Rankin, Orange Valley, N. J. 7
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No. 31. Trusting in the Promise.
" He is faithful that promised."—Heb. 10: 23.

Rev. H. B. Hartzler. Rev. E. S. Lorenz.

1. I have found re - pose for my wea-ry soul, Trusting in the

2. I will sing my song as the days go by, Trusting in the

3. Oh, the peace and joy of the life I live, Trusting in the

s

m
prom - ise of the Sav - ior, And a har - bor safe when the

prom - ise of the Sav - ior, And re-joice in hope, while I

prom - ise of the Sav - ior, Oh, the strength and grace on - ly
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*=*
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bil - lows roll, Trusting in the promise of the Sav - ior. I will

live or die, Trusting in the promise of the Sav - ior. .1 can

God can give. Trusting in the promise of the Sav - ior. Who-so-

^3= na

P
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i*± 1=5=5=1

fear no foe in this deadly strife, Trusting in the promise of the

smile at grief and a-bide in pain, Trusting in the promise of the

ev - er will, may be saved to -day. Trusting in the promise of the

I ! I m-. ft #• 4B.

1-
1 1 E=ftf»-t=t=t

Copyright, 1878, by E. S. Lorenz. By per.
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Trusting in the Promise. Concluded.

Sav-ior; I will bear my lot in the toil of life, Trusting in the

Sav - ior ; And the loss of all shall be highest gain, Trusting in the

Sav - ior; And be-gin to walk in the ho - ly way, Trusting in the

4^0 +-±j2+ -+.+ + +fZ » ;.
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prom - ise of the Sav - ior. Rest-ing on His mighty arm for-

m$=*- P
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m
ev - er, Nev-er from His lov-ing heart to sev - er, I will rest by

£ E
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:

f

grace In His
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strong embraee, Trusting in the promise of the

r r t f" r ^ # r
Sav-ior.
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No. 32. Gloria Patri. Anon.

I
I:

ppEE==feilE§E§^plii-W
and to the Ho - ly Ghost.Glory be to the Father, and to the Son.

As it was in the beginning,

is now, and . . . . ev - er shall be, world with-out end. A - men.

m
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No. 33. Welcome to Glory.

Phcebe Palmer. Mrs. Joseph F. Kxapp, by per.
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1. Oh, when I shall sweep thro' the gates, The scenes of mortal - i - ty o'er,

2. And when from earths cares I arise, And pass through the portals above,

3. les! loved ones who knew me below, Who learned the new song- with me here,
" "&" • ^ -0- -0- -0- m -0- -0- -&.
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What then for my spir - it awaits ? Will they sing on the glo - rifled shore ?

Will shouts, Welcome home to the skies ! Re - sound through the regions of love ?

In cho - rus will hail me, I know, And welcome me home with good cheer

!
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CHORUS.&
§iE£

Welcome home

!

at
2*

welcome home

!
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Welcome home

A welcome in glo - ry for
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welcome home

!
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me
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Welcome home ! welcome home, A welcome for me

Welcome home ! welcome home ! welcome home

!

4 The beautiful gates will unfold,

The home of the blood-washed I'll see

The city of saints I'll behold

!

For, oh ! there's a welcome for me

!

5 A sinner made whiter than snow,

I'll join in the mighty acclaim,

And shout through the gates as I go,

Salvation to God and the Lamb

!
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No. 34. We Will Pray for One Another.
Adapted. Col. 1: 3. I. Baltzell, by per.

N—
5t

1. We will pray for one an - oth - er, we will pray; You are
2. We will pray for one an - oth - er, we will pray, Though we
3. We will pray for one an - oth - er, we will pray, And by
4. Then we'll pray for one an - oth - er, then we'll pray. And we'll

not alone, my brother, in the way; For the Savior's by your side, And the

meet with many tri-als on our way; If we sit at Je - sus' feet, When He
faith and pray'r we'll surely gain the day; Then we'll lay our armor down, And re-

live and work for Jesus ev - 'ry day; When the storms of life are o'er,We will

Bi - ble is your guide, If you live by faith and pray'r

comes our souls to greet, We will find His prom-ise sure

ceive a fadeless crown,We'll re-ceive a crown that fades

meet to part no more, In that hap - py, hap -py home,

ev - 'ry day.

ev - 'ry day.

not a -way.

far a - way.
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We will pray for one an - oth-er, We will pray for

m i

m*
We will pray for one an - oth - er Till we
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all
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get home.
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No. 35.

T. P. W.

Is There Oil in Your Lamp?
Thos. P. Westendokf.
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1. Is there oil in your lamp, Is it trimm'd and burning, Do you
2. Is there oil in your lamp, Do you wait for the Master While the

3. Is there oil in your lamp, Are you sure it is read - y, Do you
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list for the tramp of the Bridegroom returning ? Is there zeal in your heart for the

night dews so damp Gather faster and faster ? Do youjoy 'mid the gloom And the

march from the camp with a step firm and steady? Are your purposes true, Are you
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work you are do-ing, Have you faith in the part You are dai-ly pur-suing ?

sins that's around you, Do you think ofyour doom E'er the Savior had found you?
read-y for hat - tie, Is there vict'ry for you, Will you die like the cattle ?
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CHORUS.
Is there oil in your lamp ?
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Is there oil, is there oil, In your lamp, in your lamp? Do you wait your coming Lord?

0-
x
^—0- eK^-b-»—»-Fh li u^F^S—

F

F
I I I I B^hf-f-»-f-iririf^-p-f-f

y y
Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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No. 36. Our Glad Jubilee.

Wm. F. Sherwin, by per.

-jr*-* WT-1-& -IT*-
1. Wake, wake the song! our glad ju - bi-lee Once more we hail with

2. March - ing to Zi - on, dear blessed home ! Lord, by thy mer - cy

3. Yet once a -gain the an-them re-peat, Join ev-ery voice the

is fc„_ ^ -mm*=£ *=£
&=#=&

3=t
fc?

D. C. Wake, wake the song ! etc.

Fine.

sweet mel-o - dy, Bringing our hymn of praise unto Thee, Oh, most holy Lord

!

hither we come ; Guide us we pray where'er we may roam, Keep us in Thy fear

;

Master to greet ; Love's sac-ri-fice we lay at His feet, In His temple now

;
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Praise for Thy care by day and by night. Praise for the homes by love made so bright

Fill every soul with love all divine. Now cause Thy face upon us to shine

:

Je-sus, accept the off'ring we bring, Blending with songs the odors ofspring

;

ii^H
**:

§2 ^-#*-
Thanks for the pure and soul-cheering light Beaming from Thy word.
Grant that our hearts may tru-ly be Thine All the com-ing year. Then
StiU of Thy wondrous love we will sing Till in heaven we bow.
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No. 37. That Old, Old Story is True.

£. 0. Excell.

^-n rs—J—h—ps~q

1. There's a won - der - ful sto - ry I've heard long a - go, 'Tis

2. They told of a Be - ing so love - ly and pnre, That

3. He a - rose and as - cend - ed to heav - en, we're told, Tri-

4. Oh, that won - der - ful sto - ry I have to re - peat, Of

wm^o._p:
> k k =E :[=t

:F=F=F=*
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called " The sweet story of old;" I hear it so oft - en, wher-

came to the earth to dwell, To seek for His lost ones, and

mnph - ant o'er death and hell ; He's prepar - ing a place in that

peace and good will to men ; There's no sto - ry to me that is

:F=F:
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ev - er I go, That same old sto - ry is told

;

And I've

make them se-cure From death and the power of hell

;

That

ci - ty of gold, Where loved ones forev-er may dwell. Where our

half so sweet, As I hear it a - gain and a - gain. He in-
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thought it was strange that so often they'd tell That sto - ry as if it were
He was despised, and with thorns He was crowned. On the cross was extended to

kindred we'll meet, and we'll nevermore part, And oh, while I tell it to

vites you to come—He will freely receive, And this message He sendeth to

-•—*-—?-±--s—0-r?-±-m— _
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Copyright, 1886, by E. O. Excell.
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That Old, Old Story is True. Concluded.

Js—T
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new; But I've found out the rea - son they love it so well, That
view ; But oh, what sweet peace in my heart since I found That

you, It is peace to my soul, it is joy to my heart That

you, " There's a man - sion in glo - ry for all who be - lieve " That

0- *- • £ * -0-- -0- -0-
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old, old sto ry is true. 1

• m.

'hat old,

m

old

9

sto ry is true, That

old, old sto ry is true. 1'hat old, old sto - ry is true, That

old, old sto ry is true. 1'hat old, old sto ry is true, That

old, old sto ry is true. 1'hat old, old sto - ry is true. That
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it is true,
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old, old sto - ry is true But I've found out the rea - son they

old, old sto - ry is true But oh, what sweet peace in my
old, old sto - ry is true It is peace to my soul, it is

old, old sto - ry is true ' There's a mansion in glo - ry for
it is. true

K ^~ Ol f . *.*.•£.<.
CV'ft" f P m k b to . » to to . to to "

=j4 •»
1- 4 J g g "b 4 b •_*

•_" b

—

W- ¥ v-^t n
V * / / '> 'A

-4—^—0—^
V

love it so well, That old,

heart since I've found That old,

joy to my heart, That old,

all who be - lieve " That old,
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true,

true,

true,

true.
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No. 38. God be with You.

Rev. J. E. Rankin W. G. Tomer, by per.

*~t
1. God be with you till we meet again ; By His counsels, guide, uphold you,

2. God he with you till we meet again, 'Neath His wings securely hide you

;
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With His sheep securely fold you, God be with you till we meet again.

Dai - ly man-na still di-vide you, God he with you till we meet again.
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CHORUS.
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Till we meet, . . till we meet, Till we meet at Jesus' feet

?

iii F^r f f |L

Till we meet, till we meet again,

V 1/ i

tiU we meet

;

g^pfetigig^igppfpp
Till we meet, till we meet, God be with you tiU we meet again.

m t=t=t v—?.1
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Till we meet, till we meet again.

3 God be with you till we meet again,

When life's perils thick confound

you?

Put his arms unfailing round you,

God be with you tiU we meet again.

4 God be with you till we meet again,

Keep love's banner floating o'er you

;

Smite death's threatening wave be-

fore yoi

,

God be with you tiU we meet again.
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No. 39. Sound the Battle-cry.

Wm. F. Shkrwin.

*
Wm. F. Sherwin, by per.

3E

1. Sound the bat-tle-cry ! See! the foe is nigh; Raise the standard high

2. Strong to meet the foe, Marching on we go, While our cause we know,

3. Oh ! Thou God of all, Hear us when we call, Help us one and all

§¥J5 w k i
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For the Lord ; Gird your ar-mor on, Stand firm ev-ery one

;

Must pre - vail ; Shield and banner bright Gleaming in the light

;

By Thy grace ; When the battle's done, And the vict'ry won,

3£=
A

Rest your

Battling

May we
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cause up-on His ho-ly word.

for the right We ne'er can fail. Rouse, then, soldiers, rally round the banner,

wear the crown Before Thy face.

§fefc£V
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Read-y, stead-y, pass the word a - long ; On - ward, for - ward,

* * - * *- - J J J J

3£e£ Se£e£ I

ifc fc£ J-F^i 3*3
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shout a - loud Ho - san - na ! Christ is Cap-tain of the mighty throng.
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No. 40. Rescue the Perishing.

" Go out into the highways and hedges, and compel them to come in, that
my house may be tilled."—Luke 14: 23.

Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane, by per.

>~N-
s* =t=T

^ ___p, L3

Res - cue the perishing, Care for the dy-ing, Snatch them in pity from

2. Tho' they are slighting Him, Still He is waiting, Waiting the pen - i - lent

9i>m
-?—*—*

4r
1 It

• • I
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r

V—V-
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2S

sin and the grave ; Weep o'er the err-ing one, Lift up the fall - en,

child to re-ceive. Plead with them earnestly, Plead with them gently:

# r P- 3 * P- t r* * *~ P-

p=N=^=N=t==^
r
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CHORI'K.
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Tell them of Je - sus the mighty to save. Res-cue the per-ish-ing,

He will for-give if they on - ly he - lieve.

C|r-b

—

\—

v-v-

Care for the dy - ing ; Je - sus is mer - ci - ful, Je - sus will save.

f f (?
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4 Rescue the perishing,

Duty demands it

;

Strength for thy labor the Lord will

provide

;

Back to the narrow way
Patiently win them

;

Tell the poor wanderer a Savior has

died.

3 Down in the human heart,

Crushed by the tempter,

Feelings lie buried that grace can re-

store :

Touched by a loving heart,

Wakened by kindness,

Chords that were broken will vibrate

once more.
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No. 41. Gather Them In.

Fanny J. Ceosby.

- v ^X=t -t\-

1. Gath-er them in, for there yet

2. Gath-er them in, for there yet

3. Gath-er them in, for there yet

^m
Geo C. Stebbins, by per.

9%&t7-"4"
fr

t=t=t

is room At the feast that a
is room, But our hearts how they

is room,

I

'Tis a mes-sage from
0- -0- -0- #- -0-

m
0m '-# H 0-* -0- -0- -0- -2.-+

King has spread, Oh gath-er them in, let His house be filled,

throb with pain, To think of the ma - ny who slight the call,

God a - bove, Oh gath-er them in to the fold of grace,

*mf=rw^- t=t
*=|ez3e

0—r0-

-fc—£
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CHOKll
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^n-± m
And the hun - gry and poor be

That may nev - er be heard a -

And the arms of the Sav-ior's
*- -0- *-

-&-

fed.

gain.

love.

Out in the high-way,

i^fc^ *=*=*

m= aj=^=1 *= ?- ^m
out in the by way, Out in the dark depths of sin, Go

I _h >\ J # m m 6* <l ^ &' g

mI 2EEI3: :j=fS
forth ! go forth with a loving heart, And gather the wand'rers in

ti tL fL +- JL +. _ /o

sm^m t=*= WW L_
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No. 42.

P. P. Bliss.

More to Follow.
Bring me yet a vessel."—2 Kings 4: 6.

P. P. Bliss, by per.

1. Have you on the Lord believed? Still there's more to fol - low

2. Have you felt the Sav-ior near? Still there's more to fol - low

3. Have you felt the Spirit's power ? Still there's more to fol - low

ft_/i_^

)f His grace have you received? Still

Does His Mess - ed presence cheer? Still

Fall-ing like the gen-tle shower? Still

there's more to

there's more to

there's more to

fol - low

fol - low

fol - low

Oh, the grace the Fa-ther shows ! Still

Oh, the love that Je - sus shows! Still

Oh, the power the Spir-it shows! StiStill

there's more to

there's more to

there's more to

fol - low

fol - low

fol - low

Free - ly He His grace bestows, Still there's more to

Free - ly He His love bestows, Still there's more to

Free - ly He His power bestows, Still there's more to

£ £ £ :£"_£ * *"

i

fol - low.

fol - low.

fol - low.

More and more, more and more, Al - ways momore to fol



More to Follow. Concluded.

#-LJ—# #—JJ

Oh, His matchless, boundless love, Still there's more to fol-low.

« * F—r^ f—-^ P ? 1=— f-T #-
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No. 43.

Rev. Ch. Wesley, 1749.

Lenox. 6s & 8s.

*-
3±3=i M^sfIff*

J. EDSON, 1782.
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1. Arise, my soul, arise; Shake off thy guilty fears, The Weeding sacrifice

2. He ev-er lives a-bove, For me to in-tercede, His all redeeming love,

I I I

FT=? "FT m

m

In my be - half ap-pears

;

His precious blood to plead;

I

Be - fore the throne my Sure-ty stands,

His blood a - toned for all our race,

42-
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Before the throne my Surety stands, My name is written on His hands.

His blood atoned for all our race, And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

m t=t
?=i
t=± ±=t=t P ^1

3 Five bleeding wounds he bears,

Received on Calvary

;

They pour effectual prayers,

They strongly plead for me

;

Forgive him, oh, forgive, they cry,

Nor let that ransomed sinner die.

47

4 My God is reconciled;

His pardoning voice I hear;

He owns me for His child

;

I can no longer fear

;

With confidence I now draw nigh,

And Father, Abba, Father, cry.



/ No. 44 There's Much we can Do.
" "Whatsoever thy haud findeth to do, do it with thy might.

Mrs. C. E. Ellsworth.
-Eccl. 9: 10.

E. O. Excell.

~m— \-0—i—M

1. There's mucli we can do if we work with a will, No time to be

2. So much we can do in the sow - ing of seed, Some fields are yet

3. So much we can do in the reap-ing of wheat, Some fields for the

„ • r»-—»—

*

->-m—(_—j-L. — »-*-»-

-N »,—N-«-

EE^IE^
wast-ed to - day; The Mas-ter is read-y our la -bors to bless, And
bar-ren and waste ; The foe will be bus-y in spreading the tares, Then

harvest are Avhite ; So much may be lost when the harvest is past, If

m -0- "*- *

-#---# #- * W 1 r I
40-S—0

r
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=^2z5=tnte=te=zEt^r— ?—y-

cn©Rrs.
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v

wag-es He offers to pay.

go, and be working with haste. No time to be wasted, for many the fields,

left to the mildew and blight.

1 1 1

And laborers, as ev - er, are few: ....
as ev - er, are few

;

-I
— p_«_#—#—#--*—#—»—, * 0-

-I H 9 1 1 —U h-

way to the

-* • JfL

work that is needing a hand! So much! oh, so much Ave can do!

mfi f̂c
0-T-0^0—r -^
zt=jzzztEt^

Copyright, 1885. by E. O. Excell.
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No. 45.

LB.

I Want to be a Worker.
"The laborers are few."- Matt 9: 27.

I. Baltzell. by per.

1. I want to be a worker for the Lord, I want to love and trust His holy

2. 1 want to be a work-er ev-ery day, I want to lead the erring in the

3. I want to be a worker strong and brave, I want to trust in Jesus' pow'rto

4. I want to be a worker ; help me, Lord, To lead the lost and erring to Th y
I i

s
i

N h h i

s
i

s
P* i

s
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r
word; I want to sing and pray, and be bus-y ev -'ry day In the

way That leads to heav'n above, where all is peace and love In the

savB ; All who will tru - ly come, shall find a hap - py home In the

word Thatj)oints to joys on high, where pleasures nev-er die In therd That points to

J. At t

1. vineyard of

-4. kingdom of

the Lord,

the Lord.

•it^t
I will work, I will pray, In the

I will work and pray, I will work and pray,

-H»-r»— — m' my-
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vineyard, in the vineyard of the Lord, of the Lord, I will work, I will
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pray, I will la - bor ev-'ry day In the vineyard of the Lord
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No. 46. Close to Thee.

K " It is good for me to draw near to God.

Fanny J. Crosby.

3=xrrt=
—#
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\-0-i-m x-t -^-4—

•
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^

my ev - er-last - ing por-tion, More than friend or life to me,

2. Not for ease or world-ly pleas-ure, Nor for fame my pray'r shall he

;

3. Lead me thro' the vale of shad-ows, Bear me o'er life's fit - ful sea :

gfgiS
v—&•i

4L. JSLw
1
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I
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a - long my pilgrim jour-ney, Sav-ior, let me walk with Thee.

Glad-ly will I toil and suf - fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee.

Then the gate of life e - ter - nal, May I en - ter, Lord, with Thee.

mm *. *-
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Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee ; All a-

Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee ; Glad-ly

Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee ; Then the

^m M— lent
E

long my pil - grim jour-ney, Sav - ior, let me walk with Thee,

will I toil and snf - fer. On - ly let me walk with Thee,

gate of life e - ter - nal, May I en - ter, Lord, with Thee,

PIE-E
f*t 1" 7 f
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No. 47. When Jesus walked in Galilee.

T. P. W.
Morierato.

[To my friend, Peter Caldwell, Louisville, Ky.]

Thos

^ i SP. Westendorp.

1. Oli, let the sto - ry
2. He brought sal - va - tion

:>. His mer • cy now is

m
oft

full

just

be
and
the

told, "When Je-sus walked in

free, "When Je-sus walked in

same As when He walked in

I
I

p ^^?

^=j=fe=jg^^| &
Ga - li - lee;

"
'Twill nev - er, nev - er grow too old, "When

Ga - li - lee;" He said to all, Come fol - low me, "When
Ga - li - lee; To save both you and me He came, "When

* Eej§ee§=§« fc±zt

- sus walked in Ga - li - lee." He healed the sick, the
- sus walked in Ga - li - lee." Oh, how the hearts of
- sus walked in Ga - li - lee." Oh, will ye not o-

£ £ -7-?-

I^lii^^^
bey

: and blind, He came the sinners lost to find ; A lov-ing Sav-ior

were stirred, As ev'ry-where His voice was heard, Still ringing forth the

the call ? He shed His blood to free us all From sin - ful A-dam's

m

|i
of

liv

mi.o-

3a%H=Mi
ht

I
man - kind, " When Je - sus walked in Ga - li - lee."

ing word, "When Je - sus walked in Ga - li - lee."

-y fall, "When J e - sus walked in Ga - li - lee."

§ee=: £ee£ee£ II

Copyright, 1878, by John Church & Co.
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No. 48. Pull for the Shore.

" Therefore, if any man be in Christ, he is a new creature ; old things are passed away,
behold, all things are become new."—2 Cor. 5: 17.

" Therefore, my beloved
-Phil. 2: 12.

P. P. Bliss

work out your own salvation with fear and trembling.

P. P. Bliss, by per.

Jfc —N-—fc--0— _l_—i*
-
=te=p -J —*—-±~-*—^—

m-^—0—
—\—
-v -?r

-0—
-y -

#
— —

-W— -0-
—*—

•-* ??- "^r^*"
1. Light in the darkness, sail-or, day is at hand ! See, o'er the foaming

2. Trnst in the life-boat, sail-or, all else will fail, Stronger the surges

3. Bright gleamsthe morning, sailor, up lift the eye ; Clouds and darkness disap-

I
$=#=

bil-lows fair Ha - ven's land, Drear was the voy - age, sail - or,

dash and fierc - er the gale, Heed not the storm - y winds, tho'

pear-ing, glo - ry is nigh, Safe in the life - boat, sail - or,

3EEEE3
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i -•—9- z=Ez
1^^

m ^
now al-most o'er, Safe within the life-boat, sail - or, pull for the shore.

loudly they roar ; Watch the " bright and morning star," and pull for the shore.

sing ev - er-more ;

•' Glory, glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah! " pull for the shore.



Pull for the Shore. Concluded.

m

£=£= £ 3E

Pull for the shore, sail - or, pull for the shore

£---*
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Heed not the roll - ing waves, hut bend to the oar

ptEES

N fe K r- fc P-. ^ K 1-
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1

Safe

5$rf

in the life - boat, sail - or, cling to self no more

!

~S Tl
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Leave the poor old strand-ed wreck, and pull for the shore.

m
-pi y y y y y y y-
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Prodigal, Don't Stay Away.
"I will arise and go unto my Father."

—

Luke. 15: 18.

J. E. Rankin. J. W. Bischoff, by per.

4ft

No. 49

E. B

1. prod- i - gal, don't stay a - way! The Fa-ther is wait-ing to-

2. prod - i - gal broth-er, come home ! Why long-er in wretchedness

3. prod - i - gal, what will you do? Love's ta-ble is wait-ing for

4. prod - i - gal, broth-er, a -rise! For par-don, look up to the

—
-tt-^r-fr-Fjg jj

m±E± £=JE

day ; There's room and to spare, There is rai - ment to wear :

roam? You're lone - ly and lost, You are driv - en and tost:

you ; For - give-ness so sweet, Sure, your com - ing will greet :

skies ; No long - er then stray From thy Fa - ther a - way ;

mm. t=t>—>—fc

CHORUS.
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prod-i-gal, don't stay a-way.

prod-i-gal brother, come home. Will you come, . . ; will you come ? . . .

prod-i-gal, what will you do ?

prod-i-gal, broth-er, a - rise. Will you come, will you come ?

Hfr+ —fL^^_4fe-M?-4Ut
g=£zj Vsh

r^
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S
Will you come, come home to-day? will you come? There is welcome for you,

J5 r
*

r&rrrr j£ ?-#-
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Prodigal, Don't Stay Away. Concluded.

i-h

»s
There's a kiss, kind and true; Then, prod - i - gal, don't stay a-way.

#— c
i r^ » z_!_

No. 50. Marcellus. 7s.

M. J. Maxwell.

1. Ho - ly Bi - hie, book di - vine, Pre - cious treasure, thou art mine
2. Mine to chide me when I rove, Mine to show a Sav- ior's love

;

3. Mine to corn-fort in dis-tress, If the Ho - ly Spir - it bless
;

mFt ii
:£

::rt: £E

fe#^
1/ I

Mine to tell me whence I came, Mine to teach me what I am.

Mine thou art to guide and guard, Mine to pun - ish or re - ward.

Mine to show by liv - ing faith, Man can tri-umph o - ver death.

I I -

£fcs=fe=t=t=
:W=^:

REFRAIN.
Pre-cious, precious,

J —?—?-

3=*=^ ^fe^
Pre-cious treasure, precious treasure, Precious treasure, thou are mine.

£Sry-7—# r-f, f f
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Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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No. 51 Oh, Crown of Rejoicing.
" Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness."—2 Tim. 4: 8.

Rev. J. B. Atkinson. P. P. Bliss, by per.

"N—-ft N~
^v fe+r

0-^-0 S—i #~ -J

1. Oh, crown of re - joic - ing that's waiting for me, When finished my
2. Oh, won-der -M song that in glo - ry 1 11 sing, To Him who re-

3. Oh, joy ev - er - last - ing when heav-en is won, For - ev - er in

4. Oh, won-der-ful name which the glo - ri - lied bear, The new name which

3=2

conrse, and when Je-su> I see, And when from my Lord conies the

deemed me, to Je - sus my King

;

All glo - ry and lion - or to

glo - ry to shine as the snn
;

No sor - row or sigh -ing—these

Je - sus he-stows on us there

;

To him that o'er-com - eth 'twill

sweet sounding word : "Receive, faithful serv - ant, the joy of thy Lord."

Him shall he given, And prais-es un - ceas - ing for - ev - er in heaven,

all flee a - way, No night there, no shad-ows—'tis one end-less day.

on - ly be given, Blest sign of ap - prov - al, our welcome to heaven.

CHORUS. £ -N—N-

Oh, crown of re-joic ing, Oh, wonderful song

;

i
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Oh, joy ev-er-

V J V
Crown of rejoicing, Oh, wonderful, wonderful song;

last

IN
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ing, Oh, glo - ri - fled throng
N N IS N f\ N
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Oh, beauti - ful

t=?& £=*: Jf-*-

Joy ev - er - last-ing, Oh, glo - ri - fied, glo - ri - fied throng

;

home, . . my home can it be? Oh, gto - ry reserved for me!

at-* t^t=t
r
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Beautiful hniiip.
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No. 52. When the King Comes in.

J. E. Landor.

ss4-s- -*
f-

Rev. E. S. Lorenz, by per
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1. Called to the feast by the King are we. Sitting, perhaps, where his

2. Crowns on the head where the thorns have been, Glorified He who once
is

i*s
tefc s—*—
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£=*

peo - pie be, How will it fare, friend, with thee and me,

died for men, Splendid the vis - ion be - fore us then,

£2-
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1

1 p-

fac!

KEFKAO.
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When the King comes in ? When the King comes in, brother,When the King comes

When the King comes in. ^
l"*'
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in ! How will it fare with thee and me When the King conies in ?
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3 Like lightning's flash will that in-

stant show
*

Things hidden long from both friend

and foe,

Just what we are will each neighbor

know,

When the King comes in.

4- Joyful shall his eye on each one rest

Who is in white wedding garments

dressed,

Ah, well for us if we stand the test

When the King comes in.

5 Endless the separation then,

Bitter the cry of deluded men,
Awful that moment beyond all ken,

When the King comes in.

6 Lord, grant us all, we implore Thee,

grace,

So to await thee each in his place,

That we may fear not to see Thy face

When Thou comest in.

Copyright, 1879, by E. S. Lorenz.
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From a Melody by J. R. Murray.
The Lily of the Valley.

Arr. by Joshua Gill.

3=l2ilE3==^i ? S ?:

1. I've found a friend in Je - sus, He's ev - 'ry - thing to me, He's the

2. He all my griefs has tak - en, and all my sorrows borne ; In temp-

3. He'll nev-er, nev - er leave me, nor yet for - sake me here, While I

s=§i
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fair - est of ten thou-sand to my soul;

ta - tion He's my strong and might-y tower

;

live by faith and do His bless - ed will

;

7S . -r ff f; -'-r-/' Z £ T* f-
fe. 5 u C S h> f 5 5 " Lr

The Li - Jy of the

I've all for Him for-

A wall of fire a-
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It

Val - ley in Him a - lone I see,

sak - en, I've all my i - dols torn

bout me, I've noth-ing now to fear

:

-• £ m
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All I need to cleanse and

From my heart, and now He
With the man-na He my

7=3*-- -*r-
1
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1 1 1

make me ful - ly whole. In sor - row He's my com - fort, in

keeps me by His power. Tho' all the world for - sake me, and
hun - gry soul shall fill

;
Then sweeping up to glo - ry, we

- if:—-ft—m—^—m--—n-«-T 1 m *-—

i

-* * *-

CHORUS. In sor -row He's com - fort,

trou - ble He's my stay, He tells me
Sa - tan tempts me sore, Thro' Je - sus

see His bless - ed face, Where riv-ers

$=Sc

Hallelujah

!

ev - 'ry care on Him to roll.

I shall safe ly reach the goal,

of de-light shall ev - er roll.

trou - ble He's my stay, He tells me ev - 'ry care

From "Songs of Joy and Gladness," by per.

Copyright, 1884, by McDonald & Gill.
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The Lily of the Valley. Concluded.

:»-d-*: ^=S=fc=*:
Hes the Li - ly of the Val - ley, the bright and mor—T-——m—.—m—•—f—

i

d> # —V W—-— :ffi
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He's the Li - ly of the Yal - ley

—IS K n

n-ing—*_

^ & &
the bright and morn-mg

z>.s.

*
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Star, He's the fair - est of

:g=3=g £37—gr:g:n=r«r:

=e-
L»—-*==

ten thou-sand to

_> , r =^—HP"
1 « !_, L_._

lilllll

my

-<s>-

soul.

Star, He's the fair - est of ten thou-sand to my soul.

No. 54. It is Good to be Here.
Rev. Isaac N. Wilson.

r *—«r-B--if

1. While we how in Thy name, oh,

Jno. R. Sweney, by per.

meet us a - gain : Fill our

May the Spir - it of grace, and the smiles of Thy face, Gent-ly

D. S. light streaming down makes the pathway all clear: It is

Fme. REFRAIN.

hearts with the light of Thy love. \

fall on us now from a - hove. / It is good to he here, It is

:g-

—

p f- -r
:|»=ffc:

good for us, Lord, to be here.

:=fc=|5=zt

llli

D.S.

mm5g5^^i^B===mL=^=S^B^=^^==^=^=^E=m
good to be here ; Thy perfect love now drives a - way all our fear, And

2 Our souls long for Thee ; Oh, may we now see

A sin-cleansing blood-wave appear

;

And feel as it rolls in power o'er our souls,

It is good for us, Lord, to be here.

3 Thou art with us, we know ; we feel the sweet flow

Of the sin-cleansing wave's gladd'ning tide

;

We are washed from our sin, made all holy within,

And in Jesus we sweetly abide.

Copyright, 1879, by Jno. R. Sweney.
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No. 55. The Ninety and Nine.

ifegfr

P. P. Bliss, by per.

--fs 1-

"2 -*—-Ps-

1. There were nine- ty and nine that safe - ly lay In the

;^ 3^=t 1=^=^:

V
I

-A

-I .£+-+ -^—i

—

#—

j

shel - ter of the Md,^ But oTie had wandered far a - way,

* F5 ^
[r £-£ *—i

—

-—*

—

s 'J,
--.^ 1^—c

1 #=3

In the des - ert so lone and cold

;

A - way on the mountains

±fi=te=fc

TV__
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Ajt_JS*. ^ ±^
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tf
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wild and hare, A-way from the Shepherd's tender care; tender car

p^-r-T 1 1 1
»

-I u I
—4h—b—bHI

2 Shepherd, hast Thou not here Thy
|

Ere He found the sheep that was lost,

Away in the desert He heard its cry,

So feeble and helpless and ready to die.

ninety and nine

;

Are they not enough for Thee ?

But the Shepherd replied, This one of . . , „ .. . . ,, ,

. *
[ 4 And afar up the mountain, thundei

mine.

Has wandered away from me

;

The way may he wild and rough and

steep.

I go to the desert to find my sheep."

3 But none of the ransomed ever knew

How deep were the waters crossed,"

riven,

And along the rocky steep,

There arose the glad song of joy to

heaven,

"Rejoice, I have found my sheep
!"

And the angels echoed around the

throne,

Nor how dark was the night the Lord " Rejoice, for the Lord brings back His

passed through own !

"

00



No. 56.

Eliza M. Sherman.

Clinging Close to Jesus.

J. R. Murray.

£

«
1. Are you clinging, clinging close to Je-sus With the steadfast hand of

2. Do you trust Him, trust Him on the mountain, As upon thy Gal - i-

3. Art thou clinging, clinging close to Je-sus ? In His home thou shalt a-

*. A. *. + JL +. £+.** frztofr—lr i

jB^feJOL. I' i I'-tTtr-jrHH
love? Treading ev - er, ev - er in His foot - steps, To the

lee? Knowing, know-ing that what-e'er He send - eth Sure-ly

bide ; Thou shalt see Him, see Him in His glo - ry, There thou

=t=

U—9-

£
C g p. y p y—L^ » 1

U J

CHORUS.
4M- td=t

=2 gb=j±fEr=g

heav'nly home a - bove.

is the best for thee. Clinging close to Je - sus, Clinging to His

shalt he sat - is - fied.

r(2-± r)
-p_|

j. *=£

.-*- 3==$^#—*—*#—#-
hc£r-£4=fl
b*=±i=s&:

hand

;

t

He will sure-ly lead you To the prom-ised land.

m
m ^z:t

*=M-
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Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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No. 57. Sweet Rest at Home.
Rev. Geo. T. Gould, D.D.

Ws d:

Music adapted by F. L. Bristow.

ei^n^33^; --*—J-—

F

T=£ ^=

mm

1. Oer Jordan's dark and stormy riy - er Lies heav'ns fair shore

:

Tliere, streets of gold and walls of Jas-per, With - in the gates
;

2. Dear loved ones who have gone before us, Wait for us there

;

Then full of faith we'll lay our sor-row At Je - sus' feet;

I

£=£
*E

&T.

h=*±
tt=t

There joy shall fill the soul for - ev-er, Sorrow shall come no more. \
There, homes prepared by our dear Master, Each ransomed soul awaits. /

To lov-ing arms will God re-store us, And in their bliss we'll share

And in the bright and heavenly morrow Loved ones—the saved ones meet:}

£: 4—4
^*gm r-T.—r; £E£ *—W-

-2z±
0—t-

*=*=*z*=*zj
v \j

i

m
(HOBUS.

SE^PS ISbdC

Safe at home, at home with Je - sus, Nev - er more to roam,

SfifeB
t=t

fc^jE *=*

i§p£^ 3=t
-a—«—# # . m- 1

Oh, how the cares of earth grow lighter, Thinking of sweet rest at home.

:SK V—*-

M
t=fc±:

,_*-

Melody by per. O. Ditson & Co.

Copyright, 1883, by John Church & Co.
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No. 58. I Could Not Do Without Thee.
Frances Ridley Havergal. J. R. Murray, by per.

W=*
3 -0- •§ I # 1^

1. I could not do with-out Thee, Sav

2. I could not do with-out Thee, I can

ior of the lost!

not stand a - lone
:

4-

-4-

£=5 m
Whose pre-cious blood redeemed me, At such tre - mend-ous cost.

I have no strength or good-ness, No wis - dom of my own.

I

i=f=iiiE;

a

Thy right-eous - ness, Thy par - don, Thy pre - cious blood, must be

But Thou, be - lov - ed Sav - ior, Art all in all to me
j

rs i

fr=T*

-0—

fel

-fc.

-^ "I 1
L J- SUB"4^^

My on - ly hope and com -fort, My glo - ry and my plea.

And weak - ness will be pow - er, If lean - ing hard on Thee.

§fe0g L=t=*-=icr.:t:

3 I could not do without Thee,

For oh, the way is long,

And I am often weary,

And sigh replaces song.

How could I do without Thee?

I do not know the way

:

Thou knowest and Thou leadest,

And wilt not let me stray.

r

4 I could not do without Thee,

For years are fleeting fast,

And soon, in solemn loneliness,

The river must be passed.

But Thou wilt never leave me,

And though the waves roll high,

I know Thou wilt be near me,

And whisper, "It is V*



No. 59. My Prayer.

P. P. Bliss.

" Be ye therefore perfect."—Matt. 5:

P. P. Bliss, by per.

.2 m *— ti 4> -0 -0-
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1. More ho - li - ness give me, More strivings with - in,-

2. More grat - i - tude give ine, More trust in the Lord
3. More pur - i - ty give me, More strength to o'er-come

;

A—

*=^=t

M ;*: m
More pa - tience in suff

-
'ring, More sor - row for sin;

More pride in His glo - ry, More hope in His word;

More free - dom fi om earth-stains, More long - ings for home

;

More faith in my Sav - ior, More sense of His care

;

More tears for His sor - rows, More pain at His grief;

More fit for the king - dom, More used would I he;

9&Efe j=fc 1EE

t=t -0——Em—t— ,
j

More joy in His serv - ice, More pur -pose in prayer.

More meek-ness in tri - al, More praise for re - lief.

More bles3-ed and ho - ly. More. Sav - ior, like Thee.

S*
5=£



No. 60. Only Trust Him.

Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; and ye shall find rest unto
your souls."—Matt. 11 : 29.

Rev. J. H. S. Rev. J. H. Stockton, by per

—4
3 =£m*=F

*-*T i-V
1. Come, ev - ery soul by sin oppressed, There's mercy with the Lord,

2. For Je - sus shed His precious blood Rich blessings to be - stow

;

I I

§i§l£
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4fc=&J
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And He will sure - ly give you rest, By trust - ing in His word.

Plunge now in - to the criin - son flood That wash-es white as snow

.

CHORUS.
-fr-TT

g
On - ly trust Him, on - ly trust Him, On - ly trust Him now

m
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He will save you, He will save you, He will save you now.

#—
i r ig :
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I I

3 Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way,
That leads you into rest

;

Believe in Him without delay,

And you are fully blest.

4 Come then, and join this holy band,

And on to glory go,

To dwell in that celestial land,

Where joys immortal flow.
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No. 61. Companionship with Jesus.

Mrs. Maby D. James. W. J. KlRKPATRICK.

fiES =t
•

if . # J 8 J. -qjH
1. Oh, bless - ed fel - lowsMp divine! Oh, joy supreme-ly sweet ! Com-

2. I'm walk-ing close to Je-sus' side, so close that I can hear The

3. I'm lean-ing on His lov-ing breast, A-long life's wea-ry way ; My
4. I know His sheltr'ing wings of love Are always o'er me spread, And

mdUOJ t^ES -4—tJ- 4r. U
pan - ion-ship with Je

soft - est whispers of

path, il - lum-ined by

sus here Makes life with bliss re-plete ; In

His love, In fel - low-ship so dear, And
His smiles, Grows brighter day by day ; No

tho' the storms may fiercelv rage, All calm and free from dread, My
I I N I

_#•#-#-
I

^m t:

i?S

un - ion with the pur-est One I find myheav'n on earth be-gun.

feel His great al-might-y hand Protects me in this hos-tile land,

foes, no woes my heart can fear, With my Al-might-y Friend so near,

peaceful spir - it ev - er sings, " I'll trnst the cov-ert of Thy wings."

#•1 . ! s- . <*# i -a . -„ 0-J-,
t=t •4=t

±£=frc

RKFKAIX.
M-

JZLZWl HE
Oh, wondrous bliss! oh, joy sublime ! I've Je-sus with me all the time!

I I

Kfr fc±=E
»
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P

From " Songs of Triumph," by per.

Copyright, 1875, by W. J. Kirkpatbick.



Companionship with Jesus. Concluded.

FF-3--3—^=4- Iplpflllf^i
Oh, wondrous bliss! oh. joy sublime, I've Jes-us with me all the time

±± -0 i
1 r=-; (^ ,-.

No. 62 Rejoicing Evermore.
E. E. Hudson.

1. Tho' troubles as-sail, and dan-gers affright, Tho' friends should all

2. The birds, without barn or storehouse are fed ; From them let us

3. When Sa-tan appears to stop up our path, And fills us with

4. He tells us we're weak,—our hope is in vain j The good that we

-fc—

a

s-r-m-rm-ir- - * 0-^-ft^^- • 0- * *-i_jfc

f±=W=±

CHORUS. Yes, I will rejoice, re-joice
v v I u> u y £
in the Lord ; Yes, I will re-

t—Wr
5=1

Yetfail, and foes all u-nite, Yet one thing secures us, what-ev-er be-

learn to trust for onr bread : His saints what is fit-ting shall ne'er be de-

fears we tri - umph by faith ; He can not take from us, (tho' oft he has

seek we ne'er shall obtain: But when such suggestions our graces have

nis *=£*: N=sF? BE£
joice, rejoice

A. I
!>

in the Lord ; Yes,

fe-

I will rejoice,
! •

re-joice in

1P=*2
the

IB :fe

tide, The promise as-sures us,—The Lord will

nied, So long as 'tis writ-ten,—The Lord will

tried) The heart-cheering promise,—The Lord will

tried. This answers all questions,—The Lord will

—0—
pro

pro

pro -

pro •

t=t

vide,

vide,

vide,

vide.

"81 :£=£
-W •

!

Lord, Will joy in the God of my
Copyright, 1882, by R. E. Hudson.
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No. 63. We're Marching to Zion.

" We are journeying unto the place of which the Lord said, I will give

Rev. I. Watts. it you."—Num. 10: 29. Rev. R. Lowkv, by per.

j. ipir ited. i^
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J

3-:Sti5

1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys he known, Join

2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God; But

3. The hill of Zi - on yields A thou-sand sa - cred sweets, Be-

4. Then let our songs a-bound And ev - ery tear he dry; We're

r^.Jl,. 5

—

r*~- r~-r! 5 1 rte 5 s U~rh" —

i

34t=t=-r
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in a song with sweet accord, Join in a song with sweet accord, And
children of the heav'n-ly King, But children of the heav'n-ly King, May
fore we reach the heav'nly fields, Before we reach the heav'nly fields, Or

marching tin o' Immanuers ground, We're marching thro' Inmianuers ground, To

m :£=±

^ 4L +. +-

1 ¥=¥ S :p:

*=£= *=£&
£4

thus

speak

walk

fair

9 a 4-

sur - round the throne, And thus surround the

their joys a-broad, May speak their joys a

the gold - en streets, Or walk the gold - en

• er worlds on high, To fair - er worlds on

-> 1 1

m
throne,

broad,

streets.

high.

:t=t

thus surround the throne, And thus surround the
I

-—
-I

throne.

CHORTTS.
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We're march-ing to Zi - on, Beau-ti -ful, beau-ti-ful Zi - on, We'r

#. JL #. ^. #. #. • +-+. £. JL *.- f.

ZJ^—U—U y—

I
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We're marching on to Zi - on,



We're Marching to Zion. Concluded.

^
marching up-ward to Zi

*-* t f £ - +-

on. The beauti-ful cit-y of God.

Zi - on, Zi - on,

No. 64. Webb. 7s & 6s, Double.
G. J. Webb.

-U-4-

1. The morn-ing light is break - ing, The darkness dis - ap-pears
;m^^^mm in=t

#

lino.

The sons of earth are wak - ing To pen - i - ten - tial tears,
na - tions in com-mo - tion, Prepared for Zi - on's war.

'
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1
Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean Brings tidings from a - far

9 £̂=t
:=**=:=

i i ^HJ

2 See heathen nations bending

Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending
In gratitude above

;

While sinners, now confessing,

The Gospel call obey,

And seek the Savior's blessing

—

A nation in a day.

69

3 Blest river of salvation

!

Pursue thine onward way

;

Plow thou to every nation,
Nor in thy richness stay?

Stay not till all the lowly
Triumphant reach their home*

Stay not till all the holy
Proclaim " The Lord is come."



No. 65.

T. P. W.

That Which Was Lost.

Luke 19 : 10.

Thos. P. Westendorf.

§>%

1. O'er the dreary mountains, Thro' the sleet and cold, Seeking for the

2. Prod-i - gal re - turn-ing, Shout the glad re-frain, Father s heart is

3. Joy among the an - gels For a heart depraved Has been brought to

N ! 'J. . 1 f » f f '•# * Ml 11si|—*=^-pi=pt

*=H|E m

J£ Sff ^at
CHORt.V Joyously.

-*---* h K-

m

lost ones That have left the fold.

burn - ing, Lost, but found a - gain. " For the Son of man is

Je - sus, And a soul is saved.
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come to seek and save,
J*. *. M. jL *- +. ' *- #.

For the Son
4L #. #-

of man is
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seek and save.

& &r

come to seek and save,
*• *- *- +• m

For the Son of man is

f—f £ *y—y—
r

:§=£=£ ^ seek and save,

N N
at=* ^

come to seek and save,

m rz%—%zz^=^

Seek and save that which was lost,"

*=fc
I I 1m :*k=>c t=t

seek and save,

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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No. 66. Eternity is Drawing Nigh.

" The night is far spent, the day is at hand."—Rom. 13: 12.

Horatius Bonar, D.D. Philip Phillips, by per.
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1
,

Pray, brethren, pray, The sands are fall-ing; Pray, brethren, pray, God's

Praise, brethren, praise. The skies are rending ; Praise, brethren, praise, The

Watch, brethren,watch, The day is dy-ing; Watch, brethren,watch, The

Loot, brethren, look, The day is breaking; Hark, brethren, hark, The

t=t t U—t t=t

a
voice

light

Time

dead

3zi:
r

—

S-

is call - ing. Yon tnr - ret strikes the dy - ing chime ; We
is end - ing. Be - hold! the glo - ry draw-eth near, The

is fly - ing, Watch as men watch the starting breath, Watch

are wak - ing. With gird - ed loins all read - y stand—Be-

£ £=£=
•5=t

-af-h-
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REFRAIN.
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kneel np - on the edge of time.

King Himself wiU soon ap-pear. E - ter - ni-ty is drawing nigh, E-

as men watch for life or death.

hold ! the Bridegroom is at hand.
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ter - ni - ty, E - ter - ni - ty, E - ter - ni - ty is draw-ing nigh
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1 The next four measures sung in unison are very effective.
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No. 67. Bringing in the Sheaves.

" The harvest is the end of the world."- Matt. 13: 39.

Knowles Shaw. George A. Minor, by per.
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1. Sow-ing in the morning, sowing seeds of kind-ness, Sow-ing in the

2. Sow-ing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows, Fearing neith-er

3. Going forth with weeping, sowing for the Mas - ter, Tho' the loss sus-

noon -tide, and the dew - y eve; Wait-ing for the har-vest,

clouds nor win - ter's chill - ing breeze ; By and by the har - vest,

tain'd our spir -it oft - en grieves; When our weep-ing's o - ver,

1—
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and the time of reap - ing,

and the la - bor end - ed,

He will bid us wel - come,

m f-

We
We
We

f-

shall come, re - joic - ing,

shall come, re - joic - ing,

shall come, re - joic - ing,
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CHORUS.
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bring-ing in the sheaves. Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves,
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Bringing in the Sheaves. Concluded.

±=±
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We shall come, rejoicing, Bringing in the sheaves, Bringing in the sheaves
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Bringing in the sheaves, We shall come, rejoicing, Bringing in the sheaves.

0- #- #-••-«'- -0- •#- •- #-

q; » '» » V—

U

~T F—P—*— F=—L—

1

Ly y y y 1
1

No. 68.

Kev. John Newton, 1779

Warwick. C. M

m^ii
Samuel Stanley.

1. A - mazing grace, how sweet the sonnd, That saved a wretch like me

!

2. 'Twas grace that tanght my heart to fear, And grace my fears relieved;

m£-Sr

a^i
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I once was lost, but now am found ;

Was blind, but now I see.

How precious did that grace ap - pear, The hour I first be-lieved.

nmmm L
h-

it F4- glsr
3 Thro' many dangers, toils, and snares. I 4 Yes, when this heart and flesh shall

I have already come

:

And mortal life shall cease, [fail,

'Tis grace that brought me safe thus far,
j

I shall possess, within the vail

And grace will lead me home. A life of joy and peace.
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No. 69.

Edgar Page

Beulah Land.

Sorrow and sighing shall flee away,-'- Isa. 35: 10.

Jno R. Sweney, by per.
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1. I've reached the land of corn and wine, And all its riches free-ly mine

;

2. The Savior comes and walks with me, And sweet communion here have we
3. A sweet perfume up - on the breeze Is borne from ev-er vernal trees,

4. The zephyrs seem to float to me, Sweet sounds of heaven's melo - dy,

^=--4r=£=F£ V I I
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Here shines undimm'd one blissful day, For all my night has passed away.

He gent- ly leads me with His hand, For this is heav-en's bor-der-land.

And flow'rs that never failing grow Where streams of life forev - er flow.

As angels, with the white-robed throng, Join in the sweet redemption song.

1 t±*
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CHORUS

m
Beulah land, sweet Beulah land, As on thy highest mount I stand,

rp-
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I look a-way a-cross the sea. Where mansions are prepared for me,

piE^EE«=t



Beulah Land. Concluded.

i
^ S I Si

And view the shining glo-ry shore, My heav'n, my home for evermore.
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No. 70. Just for To-day.
J. R. M. Newarr. J. R. Murray.

^

1. Lord, for to-mor-row and its needs I do not pray; Keep me, my
2. Keep me from wrong in thought or deed, Lord, I pray ; Be near me
3. And when Thy summons comes to me, Calling a - way, Lend me Thy

*=* p e^E3^^

i
*=p if?

f3
God, from sin Just for to - day. Let me be glad to do Thy will,

in my need, Just for to - day. When storm-clouds gather darkly round,

helping hand Just for to - day. So for to-morrow and its needs

m I
g-ti^-r-£^ 0- -0- + -0~ -f9-'

1 I I

lgr

r^^ E3E*=t=t £

p=^@^
T=t

i
!=:^i^ s Pi S*-

Prompt to o - bey, Give me Thy helping grace Just for to

And hide my way. Be Thou, my light, Lord, Just for to

I do not pray ; But keep me, guide me, Lord, Just for to

day

day

day

a£ &§
jSE

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Cq.
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No. 71. Seeking to Save.

' For the Son of Man is come to seek and save that which was lost."—Luke 19: 10.

P. P. B. P. P. Bliss, by per.
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1. Ten-der-ly the Shepherd, O'er the mountains cold, Goes to bring his

2. Pa-tient-ly the own-er Seeks with earnest care, In the dust and

3. Lov-ing-ly the Fa-ther Sends the news around :
" He, once dead, now

mi t=t=t
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CHORIS.
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lost one Back to the fold.

darkness Her treasure rare. Seeking to save, Seeking to save,

liv - eth—Once lost is found.

mm r~t=i
~p.t -. J /.tTJ-.f :f t.t&.

fcst Em^fc!E ^ fc*
I—

I

1—ty-i-i-ttty-r-r-1

Lost one, 'tis Je - sus Seeking to save. Seek - ing to save,

p=q:
ato*

Seek - ing to save, Lost one, 'tis Je-sus Seek-ing to save.
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No. 72. Christ Alone.

Eliza M. Sherman.

V. Spirited.
-J -* -+~ -t "N 1-

J. R

-4-
. Murray.

i-J—i—

,

-V—1Mb-—-I —f*»
1
—

-I

—

*\ • ^—^ "-h4-— ——i

—

i if• # s

1. Christ a - lone shall

2. Christ a - lone shall

3. Christ a - lone shall

4. Christ a - lone shall

be my song, Christ a - lone

he my praise, For on Calv

be my trust, And His love

be my song, He my sure

my sto - ry;

ry's mountain,

my plead-ing;

foun - da - tion

;
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From the cross a

From His side in

While He stands be

Christ my glo - ry

2 2
radiance shines To the God of glo - ry.

liv - ing flood Plowed life's precious fount-ain.

fore God's throne, For me in - ter - ced - ing.

and my hope—Christ my soul's sal - va - tion.
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Christ a - lone! Christ a - lone! Christ the hope of glo - ry
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Christ a - lone ! Christ a - lone ! Praise in song and sto - ry.

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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No. 73. I've Washed My Robes.
E. O. EXCELL.

1. My robes were once all stain'd with sin, I knew not how to make them clean

;

1. That promise, "whoso -ev - er will," In-clud - ed me—includes me still

;

Ksl !=*==*:
-*-*—*

j=t
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Un - til a voice said, sweet and low, "Go wash, I'll make them white as snow.'

I came, and ev - er since, I know, His blood, it cleanseth white as snow.

I've washed my robes . , . . in Je-sns' blood, . . . and He has

I've washedmy robes in Je-sus' blood,^ —m.—*—m—

*

t

made . . them white as snow : . . I've washed my robes, . . in Jesus'

And He has made them white as snow : I've washedmy robes
m—m—m—

«

—*—<*—*
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m

blood, . . . And He has made . .

in Je-sns' blood; And He has made them white as snow,white as snow

Jl -> !

them white as snow.

SE^

3 1 do not donbt, nor do I say,

" I hope the stains are washed away,"

For in His Word I read it so :

His blood it cleanseth white as snow.

4 Oh, who will come and wash to-day,

'Till all their stains are washed away
;

Until by faith they see and know
Their robes are washed as white as snow?

Copyright, 1882, by E. 0. Excell.
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No. 74. Almost.
Mrs. O. F. Walton

4~*
Jno. R. Sweney, by per.

1. So near the door, and the door stood wide? Close to the port, but

2. Lord, help me trust in Thy word to - day, That Thou art the Light, the

3. Sav - ior, I come, I cry un-to Thee, Oh, let not these words be

i
YJJ -C ^ 1

^X =L
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Near to the fold, yet not with - in,

Now as I come, with my load of sin, The

I want to come to the point to - day. Oh,

*==£ 2-C -w~y-
vzzg:

#—#-Tm w w

t=fc
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Al-most re - solved to give up sin ! Al-most per-suad-ed to

door be-ing o-pen, oh, help me step in. How sad the thought that for

suf - fer me not to turn a - way ; Give me no rest, till my

t=t :fe^=:to^ t=t1—r-i 1 H—\—

h

arv
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^P FH 1

count the cost, Al - most a Christian, and yet lost'?

me, at last, The door should be shut, and mer - cy past

!

soul shall be With -in the Ref-uge— safe with Thee.



No. 75. It is Well with My Soul.

" He hath delivered my soul in peace."- Ps. 55: 18.

H. G. Spafford.

*£*&m +=-£ «
P. P. Bliss, by per.

~r! 1
\

&=£
1. When peace, like a riv-er, at - tend-eth my way, When sorrows, like

2. Tho' Sa-tan should buffet, tho' trials should come, Let this blest as-

3. My sin—oh, the bliss of this glo - ri-ous thought—My sin—not in

And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, The clouds be rolled

;lf^=r
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sea - bil-lows roll ; Whatev - er my lot, Thou hast taught me to

sur-ance con - trol, That Christ hath re-gard-ed my help - less es-

part but in whole, Is nailed to His cross and I bear it no

back as a scroll, The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall des-

r= *=*
E ^=k:

±=±

CHOR1TS.

say, It is well, it is well with my soul.

tate, And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

more, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, oh, my soul.

cend, "Even so"- it is well with my soul.

It is

with my soul,

m$£=2b%

3=* # 0- 3 -r-*-m
with my soul. It is well, it is well with my soul.
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No. 76. Tell it to Jesus Alone.

J. E. Rankin, D. D.

$SE$=±E^

Tell it to Jesus.'

-fi-fN

-Matt. 14: 12.

Rev. E. S. Lorenz, bv per.

A s fc--^i=J=^rq: 4 j
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1. Are

2. Do

3. Do

4. Are

you wea-ry, are you heav-y-heart - ed? Tell it to Je-sus,

the tears flow down your cheeks unbid-den ? Tell it to Je - sus,

you fear the gath'ring clouds of sor - row ? Tell it to Je - sus,

you troubled at thetho't of dy - ing, Tell it to Je-sus,

Tell

Tell

Tell

Tell

it to Je - sus ; Are you griev - ing o - ver joys de-part - ed?

it to Je - sus ; Have you sins that to man's eye are hid-den?

it to Je - sus ; Are you anx - ious what shall be to-mor - row ?

it to Je - sus ; For Christ's com-ing Kingdom are you sigh-ing?

*=J:
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Tell

^
I

it to Je-sus a-lone. Tell it to Je-sus, Tell it to Je-sus,
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a friend that's well known : You have no oth -

Copyright, 1880, by E. S. Lobenz.
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No. 77. Is My Name Written There ?

" Rejoice because your names are written in heaven."

—

Luke. 10: 20.

Mrs. Mary A. Kidder. Frank M. Davis, by per.

fcfc

1. Lord. I care not for riches, Neither silver nor gold; I would make sure of

2. Lord, my sins they are many, Like the sands ofthe sea, But Thy blood, my
3. Oh ! the beautiful city, With its mansions of light, With its glo-ri-fied

*
heav-en, I would enter the fold. In the book of Thy kingdom, With its

Sav-ior ! Is suf - fi-cient for me ; For Thy promise is written, In bright

be-ings, In pure garments of white; Where no evil thing cometh, To de-

#- •*_._ _ __ J J
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pag - es so fair, Tell me, Jesus, my Savior, Is my name written there ?

letters that glow, "Tho' your sins be as scarlet, I will make them like snow."

spoil what is fair ; Where the angels are watching, Yes, my name's written there.
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CHORUS.
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Is my name writ - ten there,

Chorus for 2d and 3d verses.

Yes, my name's, etc.

On the page white and fair ?

§gsm
u * "F^
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Is My Name Written There? Concluded.ii, ^ ,

mmmm
In the book of

mmm=&1=e
Thy king-dom, Is my name writ - ten there ?

2d and 3d verses.

Yes, my name's writ-ten there.
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.

0-—9—r 0~mmmmm
Take Me as I Am.

Melody by the late Rev. J. H. Siockton.
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Har. by W. J. K, by per.
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1. Je-sus, my Lord, to Thee I cry, Unless Thou help me I must die

2. Helpless I am, and full of guilt, But yet for me Thy blood was spilt,
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Oh, bring Thy free sal-va - tion nigh, And take me as I am
And Thou can'st make me what Thou wilt, But take me as I am

D.S. bring Thy free sal-va - tion nigh, And take me as I

REFRAIN.
am

!

D.S.
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Take me as I am, Take me as I am

;

Oh,

Take me as I am, Take me as I am;

v=tr-7-
w— f=5=*=

:^=£z£zz£
I V i (/

3 No preparation can I make,

My best resolves I only break,

Yet save me for Thine own name's sake,

And take me as I am

!

4 I thirst, I long to know Thy love,

Thy full salvation I would prove

;

But since to Thee I can not move,

Oh, take me as I am

!

5 If Thou hast work for me to do,

Inspire my will, my heart renew,

And work both in and by me too,

But take me as I am

!

(5 And when at last the work is done,

The battle o'er, the vict'ry won,

Still, still my cry shall be alone,

Lord, take me as lam!
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No, 79. Ever will I Pray.

A. CUMMINGS.

l~ 1
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J. H. Tenney, by per.
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1. Fa - ther, in the morn-frig Un - to Tiiee

2. At the bus - y noon-tide, Pressed with work
3. When the evening shad-ows Chase a - way
4. Thus in life's glad morn-frig, In its bright

I pray

and care,

the light,

noon-day,
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Let Thy lov - ing kind-ness Keep me through this day.

Then I'll wait with Je - sus Till He hear my prayer.

Fa - ther, then I'll pray Thee Bless Thy child to - night.

In its shadowy evening Ev - er will I pray.
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I will pray,
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I will pray.

I ^
Ev - er will
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I pray;

I will pray, I will pray, Ev - er will I pray.
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Morn-ing, noon and evening
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Un - to Thee

m m m

I'll ]pray.
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Un - to Thee I'll pray.



No. 80. He that Believeth.

He that believeth on me hath everlasting life.

P. P. B.

-John 6: 47.

P. P. Bliss, by per.

1. Hear ye the glad Good News from heav'n? Life to a death-doomed

2. When we were lost, the Sou of God Made an a - tone - ment

3. Why not be-lieve the glad Good News? Why still the voice of
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race is given ? Christ on the cross for you and me
by His blood: When we the glad Good News be - lieve,

God re fuse ? Why not be- lieve, when God hath said,
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CHORUS.

Pur- chased a par - don full and free.

Then the a - tone-ment we re - ceive.

All, all our guilt " on Him " was laid.

4— 4— -F- m -0- -0- j?

He that be - liev - eth,

he that be - liev - eth
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He that be - liev - eth hath
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ev - er - last-ing life
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He that be-liev-eth hath ev-er-lastinglife
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No. 81. I Will Let Him In.

J. R. MURRAY.

£
M. J. Maxwell.

4-
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1. Je - sus knocks at the door of ray heart,

2. Peace and blessing He brings to me,

I will let Him in

I will let Him in:
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ShaU 1 bid snch a guest de-part? I

Saves from guilt and its mis-e - ry, I
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will let Him in.

will let Him in.
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Long has He wait - ed

Give me Thy pres - ence,

•0- -0- -0- -0- -0-

be - fore

Lord

the door,

of grace,

Plead-ing so

Find in my
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rest - ing
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I will
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more,

sin's
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no more, Yes, I will let Him in, let Him in.

sad trace, Yes, I will let Thee in, let Thee in.
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Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co,

86



No. 82. Let Him In.
Rev. J. B. Atchinson. E. O. Excell,

Him iii.

by per.

j Let Him in.

1. There's a stranger at the door,

2. 0-pen now to him jour heart,

3. Hear you now His loving voice ?

4. Now admit the heav'nlj Guest,

Let the Savior in, let the Savior in,

ifeg332P V—V-

t=M
t=t

-4-
I—«<-

rnrk
Let

^ k f= v_v

*—*—*-3=* £ -?-

y • ^^S"y ' r
He has been there oft be-fore,

If you wait He will de-part, Let the Savior in,

Now, oh, now make Him your choice,

He will make for you a feast.

Him in

;

V V

let the Savior in

Let Him in, ere He is gone, Let Him in, the Ho - ly One, Je - sus

Let Him in, He is your Friend, He your soul will sure de-fend, He will

He is standing at the door, Joy to you He will re - store, And His

He will speak your sins forgiven, And when earth ties all are riven, He will
+. *- JSL

Let

3=t
s

Christ, the Father's, Son,

keep you to the end.

name you will a - dore,

take you home to heaven.

Si
Him in.

4

33
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Let the Savior in, let the Savior in.



No. 83 The Solid Rock.

"The Lord is my defence, and rock of my refuge."—Ps. 94: 22.

Rev. Edward Mote, 1825. Wm. B. Bradbury, by per.

mm
1. My- hope is built on nothing less Than Jesus' Mood and righteousness

2. When darkness veils His lovely face, I rest on his unchanging grace

;

3. His oath, His cov - e-nant, His blood, Support me in the whelming flood;

4. When He shall come with trumpet sound, Oh, may I then in Him be found
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I dare not trust the sweetest frame, But wholly lean on Je-sus' name.

In every high and stormy gale, My anchor holds within the vail.

When all around my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay.

Brest in His righteousness a - lone, Faultless to stand before the throne!
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On Christ, the
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Sol - id Rock, I stand ; All oth -
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m t= :t=tzf: q?_ m
88



No. 84. Over the Threshold.

Frank Gould. J no. R. Sweney.^ ?-*F*
1. Step o - ver the threshold, and wan-der no more, Oppressed with the

2. Step o - ver the threshold, let faith be thy guide To Him, thy Phy-

3. Step o - ver the threshold, re-pent and be-lieve, And quickly thy

4. Step o - ver the threshold, no ref - uge hast thou, No hope of re-

P P A.
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bur -den of sin; Step o-ver the threshold, why stand at the door. The

si - cian so kind ; Go wash in the fountain that flows from His side, And
bur -den will lall; Oh, touch but His garments, and Thou shalt receive The

demption but He ; Step o - ver the threshold and come to Him now, Oh,
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D. S. o - ver the threshold, why stand at the door, Come

i
Fine. CHORUS.«
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Heal - er is wait - ing with - in.

health to thy soul thou shalt find. Then come as thou art

par - don He of - fers to all.

lost one, He tar - ries for thee.

¥ ¥ Y ¥
in, there is mer - cy for thee.

mrr^-r

thy

mm^^mm
1>.S

4
—

poor brok-en heart Renewed by His spir - it shall be
;

¥ ¥
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No. 85. We Shall Stand Before the King.

1. We shall stand be - fore

2. Ring, ye bells of heav

3. Wake, my sonl, thy tri

the King, With the

en, ring, We shall

bnte bring, Thon shalt

\> v V v v v

&F 3 :^*=F*=3=Jt5
an - gels we shall siug, By and by,

stand be - fore the King, By and by,

stand be -fore the King, By and by,

m&S3EES: t=t
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by and

by and

by and

y and by,

Itea m
by.

by.

by.

Wr

alk the bright, the gold -en shore, Prais-ing

There our sor - rows will be o'er, There His

Lay thy tro - phies at His feet, In His

Jy and by.

Him for ev - ermore, By and Dy,

name we will a-dore, By and by,

likeness stand complete, By and by,

¥—¥- i

by and by.

by and by.

by and by.

^ '—5
By and biy ana oy,

Copyright, 1885, by E. O. Excell.
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We Shall Stand Before the King. Concluded.

We shall stand be-fore the King, With the

££
-m—w !

—•-

ms&i&. x-*- ^-^-V~V-

We shall stand before the King,
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fe !

a*=i SB!
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an - gels we shall sing, Glo • ry, glo - ry to our King, Hal-le-
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In jah, hal - le - lu jah.

t- : e *
We shall
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Hal - le - lu - jah, Hal- le - lu - jah,
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King.
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We shall stand
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No. 86. Calvary.

" The place which is called Calvary, there they crucified Him."—Luke 23: 83.

Rev. W. M'K. Dakwood. Jno. R. Sweney, by per.

1. On Calv'ry's brow my Sav-ior died, Twas there my

m^
V V V

On Calv'rys brow my Savior died,

-#— •-

V V V V S V

Lord was era - ci -

l> s

fied

:

'Twas on the

fc is k.
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fe
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'Twas there my Lord
* * * 1awas era- ci - fied:

rv h 2 5*58
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5
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cross .

1>

He bled for me, . And purchased
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'Twas on the
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cross

__p
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He bled for

i
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me, And purchased

p -
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my par - don free.

mfcHORIS.
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;
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there, And purchased there my pardon free. Cal - va - ry
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.-#—,-
(

g » ,1 0-^uJ^^.
^y ? g=£—g—fr=g—t^—zg—pig—»—pi^-p^ E—{=

dark
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Calvary. Concluded.

Cal - va - ry

p§n

Where Je-sus shed His blood for

T-

mf

*=)E
b^:

£=*=&=:*=r=r=^

V I
I

for me
;

£
/•/•

va-ry
!

blest Cal - va-ry ! 'Twas there my Sav-ior died for me

EEEE
#—(2
*=)=
:t=t 1 U—fc=t grin

2 'Mid rending rocks and dark'ning skies,

My Savior bows His head and dies
;

The opening vale reveals the way
To heaven's joys and endless day.

1
3 Jesus, Lord, how can it be,

That Thou shouldst give Thy life forme,
To bear the cross and agony,—
In that dread hour on Calvary !—

No. 87, Cross and Crown.
"And he bearing his cross, went forth.

Thos. Shepherd.

A
—John 19: 17.

Geo. N. Allen, 1849, by per.

1. Must Je - sus bear the cross a-lone, And all the world go free?
2. The con - se-crat - ed cross I'll bear, Till death shall set me free,
3. Up - on the crystal pavement, down At Je - sus' pierc-ed feet,'
4. precious cross! glorious crown! re - sur-rec-tion day!

i i
~ r

its
-.-&-y 3 ~-i-=± ;3=* ^=J

r~* ^ z^
No, there's a cross for ev - ery one, And there's a cross for me.
And then go home my crown to wear, For there's a crown for me.
With joy I'll cast my gold-en crown, And His dear name re-peat.
Yean-gels, from the stars come down, And bear my soul a - way.

:tf-| rjf: 1 1 1

—
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No. 88. The Pathway of Life.

Psalm 16: 11.

i mm -fs—

N

Thos. P. Westendorf.
—h—N—i

—

PI

1. I've a guide, tho' the way be long, I've a friend, tho' the world be cold;

2. Thro' the cloudland ofhope I see Beaming straight from the throne ofgrace

3. Not a doubt does my fond heart know, Not a fear lingers in my breast,
A *. -£2. •-*.*.*..*.#. *-« t=t

&-

v—]/- cp=r3

m^ ~-T~-

a ^=t m*»t

Pi

There's an arm that I know is strong, That safe to my own doth hold.

Mer - cy's star, and it brings to me All the light of His ho - ly face.

Trusting still in His love I go On my way to that home of rest.

t

*=P zHt=t±=t=±V—i/-

CHOBUS.

» '4 4 4
He will show me the path-way of life, Lead-ing up to a

PI
4.

=fe=fc=tt V—

L

* » f=t
:fc=fc

4 »
full - ness of joy At the right hand of the throne, When this

PS t=tt=t
r *=*
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dreary life is done Not a care shall my peace de - stroy.

I
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^#=±=2 ^=±
*=j
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No. 89. The Half was Never Told.

P. P. B.

Behold, the half was not told."

—

Kings 10: 7.

P. P. Bliss, by per.

ft^(=p=£=^^^»E*V
3E =t

r
qzz:

I 1 U' I

1. Re-peat the sto - ry o'er and o'er, Of grace so full and free

;

2. Of peace I on - ly knew the name, Nor found my soul its rest

3. My high - est place is ly - ing low At my Ee-deem - er's feet

;

4. And oh, what rapture will it be With all the host a - hove,

^. «g-—r#— • ^ t- f"
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I love to hear it more and more, Since grace has rescued

Un-til the sweet-voiced angels came To soothe my wea-ry
No re - al joy in life I know, But in His serv - ice

To sing through all e-ter - ni - ty The won-ders of His

^ t=t=t
•#-*•#-•#-

*=*=£

me.

breast,

sweet,

love.

m=£$=*= 1i=k—*=*.

CHOBVS.
The half was nev-er told,
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£±—t—S—0-
I I

I

The half was nev - er told, The half was nev-er told,

t=± fcfczfc
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never told, never told,

was never

1. Of
2. Of
3. Of
4. Of

-£=t

I I

grace divine, so wonderful, The half
peace, etc.peace, etc
joy, etc.

love, etc

was nev - er,
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No. 90. Christ Receiveth Sinful Men.
Neumaster, 1671, air. by El Nathan.

MPP
5-t-# «(MALE VOICES.) James McGranahan.

§iS
1. Sin - ners Je - sus will re-ceive; Sound this word of grace to all,

2. Come, and He will give yon rest ; Trust Him, for His word is plain

3. Now my heart condemns me not; Pure be -fore the law I stand

4. Christ re-ceiv - eth sin-ful men, E - ven me with aU my sin,
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Who the heavenly path-way leave, All who lin - ger, all who fall.

He will take the sin - ful - est, Christ re - ceiv - eth sin-ful men.

He who cleansed me from all spot, Sat - is - fied its last de - mand.

Pureed from ev-ery spot and stain, Heaven with Him I en - ter in.
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Sing it o'er .... and o'er a - gain,

Sing it o'er a-gain, Sing it o'er

1 N 1

1
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. Christ re-

a-gain, Christ re-
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ceiv - - eth sin-ful men ; . . . make the mes - - sage

ceiveth sinful men, Christ receiveth sinful men ; make the message plain,-„ \ \—& r-r-r-i
> • e—
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clear and plain, . . . Christ re - ceiv - eth sin - ful

make the message plain, Christ re-ceiv-eth sin
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ful

men.

men.
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From " Gospel Male Choir," by per. 96



No. 91 Redeeming Love.

J. R. Murray.

1. My soul re - joic - ing fain would raise A strain like that a - bove,

2. When dark-ly bend the clouds of life, And loud its tempests roll,

3. Re -deem -ing love! Thou blest re - frain ! Let mor-tal inu-sic cease

rr^—?rv± l
-

p3 *=? i=i

And sing in grate-ful har - mon-ies Of God's re-deem -ing love.

How like a ben - e - die - tion calm Thy power up-on my soul.

While an - gels o'er the list'nmg earth Pro-long thy notes of peace.

2p* :L—

#
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fHORIS.
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Re-deem - ing love ! Re-deein - ing love ! A sto - ry nev - er old

;

f=B=f w4_—I

WE
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Still sweet -er as the years go by, Still bright as burnished gold.

*—# *—

r

#—f"—

h

"—*—r*T» ti

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co,

97



No. 92. Leaning on Jesus.

Rev. W. F. Crafts. W. J. Kirkpatrick, by per.
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1. Wea - ry with walking a - lone, Long heav-y - lad - en with sin

;

2. Fear-nig to stand for my Lord, Trembling for weakness in prayer

3. Anx-ious no long-er for self, Shrinking no long-er from pain;

4. Leaning, I walk in " The Way," Leaning, "The Truth" I shall know
*- # -r9W r

r E
\ffSZD C U Li

rM I

r-fr i* t»—t>=»: SH

33* *=fc tel

s^t 133 =3t 5CT
Toil - ing all night without Christ,—Rest for my soul shall I win.

Yet on the bo - som di - vine, Los - ing each sor-row and fear.

Lean-nig on Je - sus a - lone, He all my care will sus-tain.

Lean-ing on heart-throbs of Christ, Safe in - to " Life " I may go.

ig

Lean - ing on Je

1/ 1/ U L< bT

sus, I walk

—9

at His side

Leaning on Je-sas, in Him I abide,

U L> U y V l>

Leaning on Jesus, I walk at His side

;
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sus, I trust Him, my Shepherd and Guide
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leaning on Je-sus, whatever betide,
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No. 93. Jesus is Calling.

Fanny J. Crosby. Geo. C. Stebbins, by per.

1. Je-sus is ten-derly calling thee home—Calling to-day, calling to - day
;

2. Je-sus is calling the weary to rest—Calling to-day, call-ing to-day;
0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- *>*.#.#.•.#..#..#..#.•
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Why from the sunshine of love wilt thou roam. Farther and farther away ?

Bring Him thy burden and thou shalt be blest ; He will not turn thee away.

t1 1 I £ t=t M m^—k ¥-^H:V—y-^ t=trtC V—h/—y-

RKFKAIN.
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Call - ing, call-ing to-day, to-day ; Call - ing, call-ing to-day, to-day

;
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m

Je - - - sus is call - - ing, is ten-der-ly calling to- day.

•0-* -0- -0- m #•*- #-•#-

Fe- sus is tender-ly calling to-day,

3 Jesus is waiting, oh, come to Him now-
Waiting to-day, waiting to-day

;

Come with thy sins, at His feet lowly bow
Come, and no longer delay.

4 Jesus is pleading, oh, list to His voice-

Hear Him to-day, Hear Him to-day

;

They who believe on His name shall rejoice \

Quickly arise and away.
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No. 94. Why Do You Wait?
Arise, he calleth thee."

—

Mark 10: 49.

G. F. Root, by per.
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1. Why do you wait, dear brother,

2. What do you hope, dear brother,

3. Do you not feel, dear brother,

4. Why do you wait, dear brother,

3HeS t- i i t

Oh, why do you tar - ry so

To gain by a fur-ther de-

His Spir - it now striving with-

The harvest is pass-ing a-

:je=«e=je
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f
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long? Your Savior is wait-ing to give you

lay ? There's no one to save you but Je - sus,

in ? Oh, why not ac-cept His sal - va - tion,

way, Your Savior is long-ing to bless you,

m
A place in His

There's no other

And throw off thy

There's danger and

h ,N ,K
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CHORUS.
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** sm
sane - ti - fled throng.

way but His way. Why not ? why not ? Why not come to Him
bur -den of sin.

death in de - lay.
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now? Why not? why not? Why not come to Him now?
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No. 95. Who'll be the Next.

Annie S. Hawks. Rev. Robert Lowry, by per. r
i jsr^=t=qs
H^EEH P=z

t-ir•-Y
1. Who'll be the next to fol - low Je-sus? Who'll he the next the cross to bear ?

2. Who'll be the next to fol - low Je-sns—Fol-low his wea-ry, bleeding feet ?
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Some one is ready, some one is waiting ; Who'll be the next a crown to wear ?

Who'll be the next to lay every burden Down at the Father's mer-cy-seat ?
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Who'll be the next? Who'll be the next? Who'll be the next to follow Je-sus?
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Who'Tl be the next to fol-low Je-sus now? Fol-low Je-sus now?
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3 Who'll be the next to follow Jesus ?

Who'll be the next to praise His name ?

Who'll swell the chorus of free redemption

—

Sing, hallelujah ! praise the Lamb ?

4 Who'll be the next to follow Jesus,

Down through the Jordan's rolling tide ?

Who'll be the next to join with the ransomed,

Singing upon the other side ?
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No. 96. What a Friend We Have in Jesus.

"There is a Friend that sticketh closer than a brother."—Pro v. 18: 24.

Anon. Charles C. Converse, by per.

1. What a Friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear

;

2. Have Ave tri - als and temp-ta- tions? Is there trouble an -y-wliere?

3. Are we weak and heav-y - la - den, Cumbered with a load of care ?

*4rT £—E-

(2- -0 0-

What a priv-i-lege to car- ry Ev - ry thing to God in prayer,

We should nev-er be dis-cour-aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Pre-cious Sav-ior, still our ref - uge—Take it to the Lord in prayer.

fc± z|iL-=—1# k |# |# frr il—LJ

^ ;Jtf JV-J-ir^
Fd:

Oh, what peace we oft - en for - feit, Oh, what needless pain we bear-

Can we find a Friend so faith- ful, Who will all our sorrows share?

Bo thy friends despise, forsake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer;
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All be-cause we do not car - ry Ev -'ry thing to God in prayer.

Je - sus knows our ev - 'ry weakness, Take it to the Lord in prayer.

In His arms He'll take and shield thee, Take it to the Lord in prayer.
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No. 97. The Great Physician.

'* Is there no balm in Gilead; is there no physician there?"—Jer. 8: 22.

Rev. Wm. Hunter. Arr. by Rev. J. H. Stockton.

Hr-7rP-*r-l : r~ ^^—Js~
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1. The great Physi-cian now is near. The sym-pa-thiz - ing Je

2. Your many sins are all forgiven, Oh, hear the voice of Je

3. Allglo-ry to the dy-ing Lamb ! I now be-lieve in Je

M- -ft * a ?—r? * * P—r# * W-
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sus,

SUS;

SUS;
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He speaks, the drooping heart to cheer, Oh, hear the voice of Je - sus.

Go on your way in peace to heaven, And wear a crown with Je - sus.

I love the bless-ed Savior's name, I love the name of Je - sus.

" Sweetest note in se-raph song, Sweetest name on mor-tal tongue,

:|c=|c S H

Hit.
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Sweet-est car - ol ev - er sung, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus.
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4 The children too, both great and small,

Who love the name of Jesus,

May now accept the gracious call

To work and live for Jesus.

5 Come,brethren,help me sing His praise,

Oh, praise the name of Jesus

;

Come, sisters, all your voices raise,

Oh, bless the name of Jesus.

6 His name dispels my guilt and fear.

No other name but Jesus

;

Oh, how my soul delights to hear

The precious name of Jesus.

7 And when to that bright world above,

We rise to see our Jesus,

We'll sing around the throne of love

His name, the name of Jesus.
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No. 98.

T. P. W.

The Crown.
James 1 : 2.
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Thos. P. Westendorf.
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1. There's a crown of.gold a -

2. Tis a crown of right-eons

3. With the crown of life np

wait-ing me In the laud where my
ness to those Who have served their

on my brow I will stand by the
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Sav - ior reigns. And when that bless-ed

Lord and King ; All the chos-en ones the

prize I see, I'll be

Sav-ior knows, And to

great white throne, And with the ho - ly an - gels bow, His^—e . j .
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. 1

free from my earth-ly pains,

them this crown He 11 bring,

ran - somed and His own.

The crown which the

The crown/golden crown which the
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Lord has promised to them that love Him, The crown

Lord, blessed Lord has promised to them that love Him, the crown, golden crown

-P—F—F—P—r# 0—0—0-
[ i [ Mr c E p
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1=11
-F-?

^
which the Lord has prom-ised to them that love Him.

which the Lord, bless-ed Lord, has prom-ised to them that love Him.
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No. 99. The Child of a King.

Katie Buell.
J. Sumnee,

as sung by M. J. Maxwell.
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1. My Fa-ther is rich in houses and lands, He holdeth the wealth of the

2. My Father's own Son, the Savior of men, Once wandered o'er earth as the

3. I once was an outcast, stranger on earth, A sinner hy choice, an " a-

4. A tent or a cottage, why should I care? They're building a palace for

fc 2=2-
t=t

V—V- t=X
£=t £ t=t

^=^-^-y—^=:K
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world in His hands! Of ru-bies and diamonds, of sil - ver and gold; His

poor - est of them ! But now He is reign-ing for-ev - er on High, To

li - en" by birth, But I've been "adopted," my name's written down, An
me ov - er there ! Though exiled from home, yet still I may sing, All

^ t=x2£«c
-£_£—£_£-

v-v- V— 1—

r

m

I£=f
-0—0 V

-1-*- >~N-

< IIORI S.
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cof-fers are full, He has rich-es untold.

give us a mansion with him by and by. I'm the child of a King, The

heir to a mansion, a robe and a crown.

glo - ry to God, I'm the child of a King.

* f g f f |f -f |

» ^
#- • *

I
^

A 1 1 ^ m 1
* 0T

m

-K-N- m
child of a King, With Je - sus my Sav-ior, I'm the child of a King.

*=z=fc tr=fiv v ? * & v v
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No. 100. The Pure Water of Life.

E. I'. "Take the water of 1 fe freely.' —Rev. 22 : 17. Emma Pitt.

_p 1 s, h isJL^U IS j J 1 ftfm +f « _i
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1. There's a beauti - ful riv-er of wa-ter so pure, That flows thro' the

2. Hear the strains of redeemed ones float over that stream, As gladly it

3. Come and drink of that water and thirst never more, Oh, why will you

—cqpi— i—t r r=P
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cit - y of God ; And oft in my vis-ions its light have I seen, And
ripples a - long ; Oh, list to the mu - sic to catch the sweet notes And
longer de-lay ; Your Savior invites, and how sweet is the voice! That

V V V
t t=t

CHORUS.
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longed for that hap-py a - bode.

join in that heav-en - ly song. The wa - ter of life— the pure

calls to you, sin - ner, to - day.

7^—4* 0. 0. 0. -±-0 0.
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wa-ter of life, Freely flowing for you and for me! Will you
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come, smner, come? Oh. stay not a - way, For Je-sus is waiting for thee
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No. 101. Go Forth to the Field.

Eliza M. Sherman

S
a=i:

R. Murray.

-0-0~0p-0—0—L#—-#--!

1. Go forth to the field of the har-vest, The Master is calling for thee;

2. Go forth with a smile for the weary, Go forth with a word for the sad
;

3. Go forth with a heart true and tender, And scatter the sunshine to all

;

4. Go forth to the field of the har-vest, Go forth to the vineyard to-day

;

t=t=t «
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-V=t£
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The fields are all white for the reaping, And golden the harvest will be.

A sweet song of hope for the mourner, An anthem of peace for the glad.

The Lord will speak peace in the valley, When shadows around thee shall fall.

For night comes apace in the val-ley, And harvest-time passeth a-way.

iglpt=t=t=t=t=t:
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CHORFS.
Go forth,
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go forth,mm =^.-4. -K-

mm
Go forth, yes, go forth: go forth, yes, go forth, Go forth to
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the
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vineyard to - day,
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The fields are all white for the
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the vineyard to - day
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har - vest, Go forth to the vine - yard to - day.
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the vine-yard to
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No. 102. Meet Me There.

H. E. Blair. WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.

l 2_#___fl_L#_!_#_#_|_#— ii' |1 ! ! 0---0—J

1. On the hap-py golden shore, Where the faithful part no more, When the

2. Here our fondest hopesare vain, Dearest links are rent in twain ; But in

3. Where the harps of an-gels ring, And the blest forev - er sing, Jn the

storms of life are o'er, Meet me there. Where the night dissolves away In - to

heav'n no throb of pain, Meet me there. By th'e riv-er sparkling bright, In the

pal-ace of the King, Meet me there. Where in sweet communion blend Heart with

' i i
1). S. storms of life are o'er, On the

1

I • • i

pure and per-fect day, I am go-ing home to stay, Meet me there.

cit - y of delight,Where our faith is lost in sight, Meet me there.

heart, andfriend with friend, In a world that ne'er shall end, Meetme there.

Meet me there.

r-
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happy golden shore, Where the faithful part no more, Meet me there.

CHORUS.
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Meet me there, Meet me there, Where the

Meet me there, Meet me there,
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Copyright, 1875, by W. J. Kirkpatrick.

108

y—



Meet Me There. Concluded.
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Tree of Life is blooming, Meet me there. When the

Meet me there.
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No. 103. Dare to be a Daniel.
" But Daniel purposed in his heart that he would not defile himself with the

portion of the king's meat, nor with the wine which he
P. P. B. drank.—Dan. 1: 8. P. P. Bliss, hyper

jz^k^~^ = '— —
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1. Stand-ing by a pur - pose true, Heed - ing God's command,
2. Ma - ny might -y men are lost, Bar - ing not to stand,

3. Ma - ny gi - ants, great and tall, Stalk - ing thro' the land,

4. Hold the gos - pel ban - ner high! On to vie -fry grand!

-Jl—0- M^
Hon - or them, the faith - ful few! All hail to Dan - iel's Band

!

Who for God had been a host, By join - ing Dan - iel's Band.

Head-long to the earth would fall, If met by Dan - iel's Band.

Sa - tan and his host de - fy, And shout for Dan - iel's Band.

CHORUS.m -N-r
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Dare a Dan
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iel, Dare
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to stand
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a - lone!
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Dare to have a pur - pose firm ! Da*re to make it known.
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No. 104. Jesus will Help You.
" Grace to help in time of need."—Heb. 4: 16.

Wm. Stevenson Lowry, by per.

1. The Sav-ior is call-ing you, sin-ner—Urg-ing you now to draw nigh

;

2. Thro' Him there is life in be-liev-ing ; Sin-ner, oh, why will you die ?

3. There's danger in longer de-lay-ing, Swift-ly the moments pass by

;
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He asks you by faith to re-ceive Him,

Ac - cept Him by faith as your Sav - ior,

If now you will come there is mer - cy,

m „ . ^ . * * #

Je-

Je-

Je-
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1/ M
sus will help if you try.

sus will help if you try.

sus will help if you try.
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Jesus wiU help you, Jesus will help you, Help you with grace from on high ; The
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weakest and poorest the Savior is calling, Je - sus will help if you try
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No. 105. What a Meeting That Will Be

Gladly .

±± *
Theodore Wood, by per.

—5 T-5

1. When we all meet at home in the morn-ing, On the shore of that bright

2. When we all meet at home in the morn-ing, And from sorroAV for-ev-

3. When we all meet at home in the morn-ing, With our blessed Redeem-
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crys-tal sea ; Where the loved ones who long have been waiting, What a

er be free ; When we join in the song of the ran-som'd, What a

er to be ; When we know and are known by our lov'd ones, What a

t- £"£ . £££:
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meet-ing in-deed that will be

!

gath'ring in-deed that will be!

meet-ing in-deed that will be

!

Gath-er'd home,

-0 0- m rz

gather'd
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Gather'd home,
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home, gather'd home, With our lov'd ones forever to be.

Gather'd home, gather'd home, i v K i
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No. 106. Where is my Boy To-night?

"A foolish boy is the heaviness of his mother."- Pkov. 10: 1.

Rev. Robert Lowry, by per.

—"
I 1 —

S

~i

1. Where is my wandring boy to-night—The boy of my tend'rest care, The

2. Once he was pure as morning dew, As he knelt at his mother's knee ; No

3. Oh, could I see you now, my boy, As fair as in old -en time, When
4. Go for my wandring boy to-night; Uo search for him where you will; But

*—*-

boy that was once my joy and light, The child of my love and prayer?

face was so bright, no heart more true, And none was so sweet as he.

prattle and smile made home a joy, And life was a mer - ry chime,

bring him to me with all his blight, And tell him I love him still.

u?"OBT Not too fast.

H *—•-
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Oh, where is my boy to - night? Oh, where is my boy to - night? My
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heart oerflows, for I love him, he knows ; Oh, where is my boy to-night?Mm m ^ #" mm ^ .— ,

112 ri^r-



No. 107. Thou Hast Called Me.
Rev.E. A. Hoffman*. J. H. Tenney,

^±J=fcS=r!=#
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1. Thou bast called me, blessed Sav - ior, To become a child of Thine,

2. I am wil-ling to be-stow Thee All my best and pur-est love

;

3. I will live for Thee, dear Savior, Watch and pray against all sin;
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And to bring in con - se - cra-tion Un - to Thee this heart of mine.

Make it warm, and pure, and fervent, Like the love of saints a - bove.

And by pure and good ex - am -pie Strive some souls to Thee to win.
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What I have, aud what I am, All I con

1 v-

:&:

se-crate to Thee,
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Take my heart, the gift I bring, And be - stow Thy grace on me.
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No. 108. Scatter Seeds of Kindness.
"Be kindly affectioned one to another."—Rom. 12: 10.

Mrs. Albert Smith. S. J. Vail, by per.

lzz^z:

-pr~P; *—w-

1. Let us gath- er up the sunbeams Ly- ing all a - round our

2. Strange we nev - er prize the mu-sic Till the sweet-voiced bird is

m

path; Let us keep the wheat and ros-es, Cast-ing out the thorns and

flown ! Strange that we should slight the vio-lets Till the love - ly flow'rs are

- - + +- *- #
9*t rt=
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chaff. Let us find our sweet - est com-fort In the blessings of to-

gone! Strange that summer skies and sunshine Nev-er seem one-half so

wm v-
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day, With a pa-tient hand re-moving All the bri - ars from the way.

fair, As when winter's snow-y pinions Shake the white down in the air.
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Then scat-ter seeds of kindness, Then scat-ter seeds of kindness,
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Scatter Seeds of Kindness. Concluded.

jttt
Ad lib.

Then scat-ter seeds of kindness, For onr reap-ing

ae *=*:

3 If we knew the baby fingers,

Pressed against the window pane,

Would be cold and stiff to-morrow—
Never trouble us again

—

Would the bright eyes of our darling

Catch the frown upon our brow?—
Would the prints of rosy fingers

Yex us then as they do now ?

by and by.

—V £/---#

—

4 Ah ! those little ice-cold fingers,

How they point our memories back

To the hasty words and actions

Strewn along our backward track

!

How those little hands remind us,

As in snowy grace they lie,

Not to scatter thorns—but roses—

For our reaping by and by.

No. 109. Just as I Am. L. M.
" Him that cometh unto Me, I will in no wise cast out.—John 6 : 37.

Mrs. Charlotte Elliot, 1834. Wm. B. Bradbury, by per.

1 . Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me,

n
ffi_

^mri

fepp|g§^gi^^p|ip
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, Lamb of God, I come, I come
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2 Just as I am, and waiting not

To rid my soul of one dark blot, (spot,

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each

Lamb of God ! I come, I come

!

3 Just as I am, though tossed about,

With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fightings and fears within, without,

Lamb of God! I come, I come

!

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind,

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,

Yes, all I need, in Thee to find,

Lamb of God ! I come, I come

!

5 Just as I am ; Thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,

Because Thy promise I believe,

Lamb of God! I come, I come!
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No. 110. The Mistakes of my Life.

"Behold, I have set before thee an open door."—Rev. 3: 8.

Mrs. Urania Locke Bailey. Rev. Robert Lowry, by per.

. 11 Tenderly. ly —

s
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1. The mistakes of my life have been many, The sins of my heart have been

2. I am low-est of those who love Him, I am weak-est of those who
3. My mistakes His free grace will cover, My sins He will wash a-

4. The mistakes of my life have been many, And my spir-it is sick with
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more, And I scarce can see for weeping, But I'll knock at the open door,

pray ; But I come as He has bid-den, And He will not say me nay.

way, And the feet that shrink and falter Shall walk thro' the gates of day

sin, And I scarce can see for weeping, But the Savior will let me in.
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I know I am weak and sinful, It comes to me more and more ; But
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when the dear Savior shall bid me come in, I'll en - ter the o-pen door.



No. 111. Arise, Work and Pray.
"The effectual, fervent prayer of a righteous man availeth much." Jas. 5,-16.
"Aud I will show Thee my faith by my works." Jas. 2,-16.

P. P. BLISS. Mrs. C. H. SCOTT.

fcs
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1. Somewhere, says a mother, my dar-ling is dwelling, I've watched for my
2. Somewhere, in his office, a husband is writing, The tri - als of
3. Somewhere in the wide world, a sis-ter or brother, May now be re-

1 mgifei
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boy till my eyes have grown dim ; His sins and temp-ta-tions I

bus - 'ness have wrinkel'd his brow, The spir - it's entrea-ties he
claimed from the broad downward way ; A soul is indan-ger, child,

BEEg -JV4
-0-+ m *—• -N-

-&LT-^^M
would not be telling, Christ on - ly can save him, oh, pray, pray for him.
long has been fighting, His wife says, Dear christian friend, pray for him now.
fath-er, or moth-er, Oh, slum - ber no long- er, arise, work and pray.

*** 4' i »^ 34

T
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1st and 2d verses.
Oh, pray for him now, Oh, pray for him now,Christ only can save him, ( )h, pray for him now.

3. Arise,work and pray, Arise,work and pray, Oh, slumber no longer, Arise,work and pray.
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No. 112. Trusting Jesus, That is All.

Edgar Page.
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Jno. R. Sweney, by per.
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1. Sim-plj trusting ev - 'ry day ; Trusting, tho' a stormy way ; E - ven

2. Brightly doth His Spirit shine In - to this poor heart of mine ; While He
0-* -0- -0- .T i \
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CHORUS
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whenmy faith is small, Trusting Je - sus, that is all. Trusting Him while

leads, I can not fall, Trusting Je - sus, that is all.
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life shall last, Trust- ing Him till earth is past —
life shall last, earth is past

;
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Till within the jas-per wall— Trusting Je-sus, that is all.

jas-per wall

-J--0- -0- -0-' -0- -0- -0- .
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3 Singing, if my way is clear;

Praying, if the path is drear

If in danger, for Him call-

Trusting Jesus, that is all.

4 Trusting as the moments fly,

Trusting as the days go by,

Trusting Him, whate'er befall—

Trusting Jesus, that is all.
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No. 113. Lot the Master in.
" Behold, I stand at the door and knock; if any man hear my voice, and open

the door, I will come in to him."—Rev. 3: 20.

Rev. S. D. Phelps, D.D. R. Lowry., by per.
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1. Once I heard a sound at my heart's dark door, And was roused from the slum-
2. Then He spread a feast of re-deem-ing love, And He made me His own
3. In the ho - ly war with the foes of truth, He's my Shield, He my ta-

4. He will feast me still with His presence dear, And the love He so free-
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her of sin ; It was Je - sus knocked, He had knocked before ; Now I

hap-py guest ; In my joy I thought that the saints a - hove Could be

ble prepares, Here-stores my soul, He re -news my youth, And gives

ly hath given, While His promise tells, as I serve Him here, Of the
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pen,

said, Blessed Mas - ter, come in. '

hard- ly more favored or blest. Then o

tri-umph in an - swer to prayers.

ban-quet of glo - ry in heaven. Then o - pen to Him, o - pen to Him,

pen,
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m
- pen, let the Mas - ter

i i k . h
(let Him in

;
) For the
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heart will be bright with a heav'nly light, When you let the Mas-ter
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No. 114. Who's on the Lord's Side?

Mrs. W. R. Griswold.
Who is on the Lord's side."—Ex. 32: 26.

P. P. Bliss, by per.

i

* t
1. We're marching to Canaan with ban-ner and song, We're soldiers en-

2. The sword may be burnished, the armor be bright, For Sa - tan ap-

3. Who is there among ns yet nn - der the rod, Who knows not the

kpt
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I
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list - ed to fight 'gainst the wrong ; But, lest

pears as an an - gel of light ; Yet dark

par - don-ing mer - cy of God? Oh, bring

.to- -0- -»-' -0- -0- •»
' V . 1- I,

| I £

in the con - flict our

ly the bo - som may
to Him hum-bly the
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,

strength should divide, We ask, who a-mong us

treach - e - ry hide, While lips are profess-ing,

heart in its pride ; Oh, haste, while He's waiting

is on the Lord's side?

'I'm on the Lord's side."

and seek the Lord's side.

N
i

s
fc I ^

Oh, who is there among us, the true and the tried, Who'll stand by His

i L K i
i.

col - ors—who's on the Lord's side ? Oh, who is there among us, the
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Who's on the Lord's Side? Concluded.

ii=*=*

r
true and the tried, Who'll stand by His col-ors—who's on the Lord's side ?

3= Eeb:*—1» • h i*
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£=
-t

4 Oh, heed not the sorrow, the pain and the wrong1

,

For soon shall our sighing, be changed into song

;

So hearing the cross of our covenant Guide,

We'll shout as we triumph, "I'm on the Lord's side.

ft=l— 1=

No. 115. Glory to His Name!
E. A. Hoffman. Ps. 63: 4.

rm ^—4-
-*-?

Rev. J. H. Stockton, by per.

J 4 -*g—L- 0-~0—0 0-~0—-J

1. Down at the cross where the Savior died, Down where for cleansing from

2. I am so wondrously saved from sin ; Je - sus so sweetly a-

3. Come to this fountain, so rich and sweet, Humble your soul at the

-___ —-0—0-1—0— —0-1—0~r — —&—

—

0- •-0-1—02- —0-i~0—

-

1

1 1 % t-w^—
t£ Fine.

sin I cried, There to my heart was the blood applied, Glory to His name,

bides within, Saves me each moment, and keeps me clean ; Glory to His name.

Sav-ior's feet; Plunge in-to day, and be made complete, Glory to His name.

-0 0-%m >3 r-0 0—-0 0~-0 r H2

SEE
D. S. Now to my heart is the blood ap-plied, Glory to His name.

CHORUS,

_£_!_J 1
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name

!
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No. 116. Behold the Bridegroom.
Matt 25: 6. R. E. Hudson, by per.

5e253:
for the Bridegroom When He comes, when He comes ?

Have your lamps trimm'd and burning When He comes, when He comes

;

We will all go out to meet Him When He comes, when He comes

;

We will chant al - le - lu - ias When He comes, when He comes

;

read-y for the Bridegroom When He comes,when He comes ? Be-

Have your lamps trimm'd and burning When He comes, when He comes ; He
We will all go out to meet Him When He comes, when He comes ; He

We will chant al - le - lu - ias When He comes, when He comes ; Lo

!
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hold! He com-eth! Be-hold! Hecometh! Be robed and ready, for the

quick - ly com-eth, He quick - ly cometh, soul ! be read-y when the

sure - ly com-eth ! He sure - ly cometh ! We'll go to meet Him when the

now He com-eth

!

Lo ! now He cometh ! Sing al - le - lu - ia ! for the

Bridegroom comes. Be-hold the Bridegroom, for He comes, for He comes ! Be-

^ -*- -~-
. . . >

iz==t—=*=U=H=±i£ 5=s=^g=q«—K-H?
&S—J IS N »
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j£-
hold the Bridegroom, for He comes, for He comes ! Behold ! He com-eth ! Be-

SO r ri=ffz=fc=*n t=

hold! He com-eth! Be robed and read- y, for the Bridegroom comes.



No. 117. Jesus will Give You Rest.
Fanny Crosby. Matt 11 : 28. Jno. R. Sweney, by per.
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1. Will you come, will you come with your poor broken heart, Burden'd and sin-op-

2. Will you come, will you come ? there is mercy for you, Balm for your ach - ing

« m m '
m' ff~ « t f f iff: « :£ £!: :"- * -m- -^S-

:!=£—£— fe: £=f

pressed? Lay it down at the feet of the Sav - ior and Lord,

breast ; On - ly come as you are, and be-lieve on His name,

^
CHORUS.

Je - sus will give you rest.

Je - sus will give you rest.

.m- m. -m. j0l jt3.
pi=£E=£^£EE^EE= &±

t==:

hap - py rest, sweet, hap-py rest

!

e m

m=m=*=i=&m=
Je - sus will give you rest,

, m m. ~ A A .

T m
Oh ! why won't you come in

m£=m=$=:fct ES=5=S^±
hap-py rest,

m --*==&=- *==&
sim - pie, trust - ing faith ? Je - sus will give you rest.

i^i

I S

3 Will you come, will you come? you

have nothing to pay

;

Jesus, who loves you best,

By His death on the Cross purchased

life for your soul

;

Jesus will give you rest.

4 Will you come, will you come ? how
He pleads with you now

!

Fly to His loving breast

;

And whatever your sin or your sorrow

may be,

Jesus will give you rest.
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No. 118. Trusting Jesus.

" Casting all your care upon Him, for He careth for you."—1 Peter 5: 7.

Alice Jacobs. E. O. Excell

» _. N ^ h_ i . ^

T=F

1. Are you trusting in the Sav-ior, Trusting in His gracious care?

2. Wea-ry sin-ner, go to Je - sus, Tell Him of the fault with - in

;

3. Do not fear, He Avill ac-cept you, For His prom-is - es- are true

;

4. Go, then, cast your cares upon Him, Bow - ing humbly at His feet

;
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Is your faith in Je - sus rest -ing? Does He ev - ery bur-den bear?

Nev-er doubt-ing, nev-er fear-ing, For His blood can cleanse all sin.

And He says He will not cast out A - ny sin - ner, e - ven you.

Then go forth to work for Je - sus, Conq'ring all the foes you meet.
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REFRAIN.
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He is a - ble, He is

He is a - ble,
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y ? [» ^
will - ing, He can I

He is willing,

0*0 • '

>ear your burdens all;
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He will save you, He will keep you, Come, then, heed His loving call.

He will save you, He will keep you,
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Copyright, 1886, by E. O. Excell.
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No. 119. Will You be Washed in the Blood?

E. O. E. Rev. 1: 5. E. O. Excell, by per.

K-H~

thee, Wi

:2~S^jr-Ĵm
1. List, the Spir - it calls to thee, Will you be washed in the blood?

2. Sin - ner, now this blessing claim, Will you be washed in the blood?
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Je - sus died to make .you free, Will you be washed in the blood?

Thro' the dear Re-deem-er's name, Will you be washed in the Wood?

!*=&
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N-

m^=iB=i +=&r=\ *3=r=^
Par - don free - ly giv - en,

Claim Him as your Sav - ior,

Cleansing you

He can save

for heav - en.

for - ev - er.
i i

CHORUS.
_| L
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Will you be washed, Washed in the blood of the Lamb?
Will you be washed in the blood of the Lamb ?

:|—

r

v i

Will you be washed, Washed in the blood of the Lamb?
Will you be washed in the blood of the Lamb ?

i

3 He can wash you white as snow,

Will you be washed in the blood ?

And the witness you may know,

Will you be washed in the blood?

You can know this hour

Of His dying power.

4 Christ did drink that cup for all,

Will you be washed in the blood ?

Don't reject the Spirit's call,

Will you be washed in the blood ?

Grace is all abounding,

Joy through heaven resounding.

Copyright, 1880, by John J. Hood.
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No. 120. The Call for Reapers.

J. R. Thompson.
Spirited.

J. B. O. Clemm, by per.

mj j l

J^#
1. Far and near the fields are teeming With the waves of ripened grain;

2. Send them forth with morn's first beaming, Send them in the noontide's glare

;

3. Oh thou, whom thy Lord is sending, Gather now the sheaves of gold,

9 m P
# JpL

f- T+ £
t=tFPR t* m

Far and near their gold is gleaming, O'er the sun-ny slope and plain.

When the sun's last rays are gleaming, Bid them gather ev-ery-where.

Heavenward then at evening wending, Thou shalt come with joy untold.

t
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CHORUS.

Lord of Harvest, send forth reapers! Hear us, Lord, to Thee we cry
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Send them now the sheaves to gather, Ere the harvest time pass by.
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No. 121. He will Gather the Wheat in His Garner.

Harriet B. M'Keever.
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Jno. R. Sweney, by per.

1. When Je-sus shall gather the na-tions Before Him at last to appear,

2. Shall we hear from the lips of the Savior, The words, Faithful servant, well done;

3. He will smile when He looks on His children, And sees on the ransom'd His seal

;
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Then, oh , how shall we stand in thejudgment,When summoned our sentence to hear ?

Or, trembling with fear and with anguish, Be banished away from His throne.

He will clothe them in heaven-ly beau-ty, As low at His footstool they kneel.
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He will gather the wheat in His garner, But the chaff will He scatter away
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Then, oh, how shall we stand in the judgment Of the great Resurrection Pay ?
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4 Then let us be watching and waiting —
Our lamps burning steady and bright —
When the Bridegroom shall call to the

wedding,

Our spirits made ready for flight.

5 Thus living with hearts fixed on

heaven,

In patience we wait for the time,

When, the days of our pilgrimage ended,

We'll bask in the presence divine.
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No. 122. Over the Line.

Let him come unto me."—John 7: 37.

Mrs. K. N. Bradford.

fc -K-m^&3B& ^^T

Edward H. Phelps, by per

*~\>
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1. Oh, ten - der and sweet was the Mas - ter's voice

2. But my sins are ma-ny, my faith is small, Lo! the

3. But my flesh is weak, I tear - ful-ly said,

4. Ah, the world is cold, and I can not go back

As He

And the

Press
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lov - ing-ly called to me, " Come o - ver the line, it is

an - swer came quick and clear ;
" Thou need - est not trust in thy

way I can not see; I fear if I try I may
for-ward I sure - ly must ; I will place my hand in His
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on - ly a step— I am wait - ing, my child, for thee."

self at all, Step o - ver the line, I am here."

sad - ly fail, And thus may dis - hon - or Thee,

wound - ed palm, Step o - ver the line and trust.
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Over the Line. Concluded.

chant-ing the heav - en - ly strain : "0 - ver the line,"—Why
4th v. "0 - ver the line,"—

I

§SS^ * 1 . 1

i . k i, i r

,

should I re- main With a step be-tween me and Je - sus?

will not re - main, I'll cross it and go to Je - sns!

m^ "to 5~R-
tr-r

NO. 123. LOWEE LIGHTS.
By per.

1 Brightly beams our Father's mercy,

From his His lighthouse evermore,

But to us He gives the keeping

Of the lights along the shore.

CHORUS.

Let the lower lights be burning,

Send a gleam across the wave

!

Some poor struggling, fainting seaman

You may rescue, you may save.

2 Dark the night of sin has settled

;

Loud the angry billows roar

;

Eager eyes are watching, longing,

For the lights along the shore.

3 Trim your feeble lamp, my brother

!

Some poor sailor tempest tost,

Trying now to make the harbor,

In the darkness may be lost.

P. P. Bliss.

No. 124. JEWELS.

1 When He cometh, when He cometh,

To make up His jewels,

All His jewels, precious jewels,

His loved and His own.

CHORUS.

Like the stars of the morning.

His bright crown adorning,

They shall shine in their beauty,

Bright gems for His crown.

2 He will gather, He will gather,

The gems for His kingdom

;

All the pure ones all the bright ones,

His loved and His own.

3 Little children, little children,

Who love their Redeemer,

Are the jewels, precious jewels,

His loved and His own.
Rev. W. O. Cushing.
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No. 125. The Handwriting on the Wall.

Shaw

And the king saw the part of the hand that wrote."—Dan. 5: 5.

Knowles Shaw. Arr. by E. O. Excell.
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1. At

2. See

3. See

1/ v V
Bel-shaz-zar

u
the feast of Bel-shaz-zar and a thou-sand of his lords,

the brave cap-tive Dan-iel as he stood be - fore the throng

the faith, zeal, and courage that would dare to do the right,
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While they drank from golden ves-sels, as the book of truth re-cords

;

And re - buked the haughty monarch for his might-y deeds of wrong

;

Which the spir - it gave to Dan-iel—this the se - cret of his might

;
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In the night as they rev - el in the roy - al pal - ace hall,

As he read out the writing—'twas the doom of one and all,

In his home in Ju - de - a, or a cap - tive in the hall,
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They were seized with conster-na-tion, 'twas the hand up - on the wall.

For the kingdom now was finished—said the hand up - on the wall.

He un-der-stood the writing of his God up - on the wall.

1 I I

£=S *=z=k=t*=£
Copyright, E. O. Excell.
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The Handwriting on the Wall. Concluded.

CHORUS.

2—Pi—I-
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'Tis the hand of God on the wall, Tis the

'Tis the hand of God that is writing- on the wall, 'Tis the
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rec - ord he, "Found wanting," or shall it he "Found trusting?"
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4 So our deeds are recorded—there's a Hand that's writing now,

Sinner, give jour heart to Jesus, to His royal mandate how

;

For the day is approaching—it must come to one and all,

When the sinner's condemnation will he written on the wall.
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No. 126. My Soul Will Overcome.

R. L.

They overcame him by the blood of the Lamb."—Rev. 12: 1L

Rev. R. Lowry, by per

Moderato.
q*=a" ^

i i

1. Help-less I come to Je - sus' blood, And all my - self re - sign

;

2. Tis Je -sus gives me life with-in, And nerves me for the fray;

3. Tho' clouds of con - flict hide my view, And foes are fierce and strong.

S 5=e :i^f :#^^9$*Jr±
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I lose my weak-ness in that flood, And gath - er strength di - vine

Hespoiledthehostsof death and sin, And took their pow'r a - way,

In Je"- sus' name I'll struggle thro', And en - ter heav'n with song
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My soul will o-vercome by the blood of the Lamb, My soul will o - ver-
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come by the blood of the Lamb; - ver-come,
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o - ver-

- ver-come, My
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My Soul Will Overcome. Concluded.

p m S
come,

t=c

S4
- ver-come by the blood of the Lamb.
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soul will o - ver-come.
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No. 127. EETEEAT.
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1 From every stormy wind that blows,

From every swelling tide of woes,

There is a calm, a sure retreat,

Tis found beneath the mercy-seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds

The oil of gladness on our heads;

A place than all beside more sweet,

It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a scene where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship with

friend

:

Though sundered far, by faith they meet

Around one common mercy-seat.
Rev. H. Stowell.

No. 128. AKLITOTOff.

3=^ 33m
1 How precious is the book divine,

By inspiration given
\

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,

To guide our souls to heaven.

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts,

In this dark vale of tears

;

And light, and life, and joy imparts,

To calm our anxious fears.

3 This lamp through all the tedious

night

Of life shall guide our way,

Till we behold the clearer light,

Of an eternal day.

Rev. John Fawcett.

JESUS LOVES ME.
By pe*.

I am so glad that our Father in

heaven (given

;

Tells of His love in the book He has

Wonderful things in the Bible I see;

This is the dearest, that Jesus loves me.

REFRAIN—I am so glad, etc.

2. Though I forget Him and wander
away,

Still doth He love me wherever I stray

;

Back to His dear loving arms would I

flee,

When I remember that Jesus loves me.
P. P. Bliss.

No. 130. OLIVET.

m
1 My faith looks up to Thee,

Thou Lamb of Calvary,

Savior divine

!

Now hear me while I pray,

Take all my guilt away,

let me from this day

Be wholly Thine.

2 May Thy rich grace impart

Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal inspire

;

As Thou hast died for me,

may my love to Thee,

Pure, warm, and changeless be,

A living fire.

Ray Palmeb, D. D.
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No. 131. Wonderful Hands of Jesus.
" He lifted up his hands and blessed them."

—

Luke 24: 50.

J. R. Murray.

1. won-derfnl, won-der - i'ul hands,

2. Such wonderful, wonder - ful hands,

3. Those wonderful, wonder-ful hands,

4. won-derful, won-der - ful hands,

mn :k-^-E £
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So pure, and white, and clean

;

So matchless was their grace,

They guard our rugged way

;

Nail-pierced on Calva - ry

!

tst8-*- ->—
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Tho' midst the vil-est haunts of men Those sacred hands were seen.

They laid a crown and seep - ter down To lift our fall - en race.

They turn the darkest hours of night In - to the brightest day.

Yet, while the blood-drops trickled down, They pled for you and me

:

$=
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Up - on the head of childhood sweet They left a fond ca - ress

;

They touched the poor accursed ones, And made the lep - ers whole
;

They heal the mourner's broken heart, They raise each drooping head,

wounded hands, thy deeds of love For us shall nev - er cease
;

#- *-

t=t
*- *- *- • *.

tZEEi

P ^=5: -* K-F-T

The cup of blessings, run-ning o'er, To ag - ed lips would press.

They sent new life thro' palsied limbs, And cleansed the guilty soul.

And e - yen from their si - lent sleep A-wake the pre-cious dead.

Up - lift - ed still their blessings fall And till our hearts with peace.
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Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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Wonderful Hands of Jesus. Concluded.

CHORUS.

Wonder-ful hands, wonder-ful hands Of Christ our Righteous - ness,

p§=*3
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Wonder-ful hands, wonder-ful hands Still reaching out to bless.
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No. 132. BOYLSTON.

ir^ 3 at

1 A charge to keep I have,

A God to glorify,

A never dying soul to save,

And fit it for the sky.

2 To serve the present age,

My calling to fulfill,

may it all my powers engage,

To do my Master's will.

3 Arm me with jealous care

As in Thy sight to live

;

And 0, Thy servant, Lord, prepare,

A strict account to give.

4 Help me to watch and pray,

And on Thyself rely

;

Assured, if I my trust betray,

I must forever die.

Chas. Wesley.

No. 133. 00E0NATI0N.

ess t=t t=q=P

1 All hail the power of Jesus' name

!

Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring forth the royal diadem

And crown Him Lord of all

!

2 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall,

Go spread your trophies at His feet,

And crown Him Lord of all

!

3 Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball,

To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all

!

4 that, with yonder sacred throng,

We at His feet may fall

;

We'll join the everlasting song,

And crown Him Lord of all

!

Rev. Edward Perronet,
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No. 134.
Rev. E. A. Hoffman.

Fall Into Line.

^—9—#---«— —i : #
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J. H. Tenney.
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1. Fall in - to line, brother, fall in -to line! Hearken tome, to the

2. Fall in - to line, brother, fall in - to line

!

See how the hosts of the

3. Fall in - to line, brother, fall in - to line! God is om-nip - o - tentfir <*=i^PE:
fc±c=fro=fc

?c £P^ -£_!
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mes - sage di - vine

!

foe - man com-bine

!

and He shall win!

Je - sns in-vites you to join in the fray,

Join in the con - flict and rush to the field,

On - ly be true to thy-self and the Lord,

\J Ti HMM11-! \-. 1*4
1
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CHORUS.
Fall in - to

m—£zzt

Gives you as-sur - ance of vic-t'ry to-day.

Till we shall crush and compel them to yield.

And you shall share the e - ter- nal re-ward. Fall in - to line,S t=t
:^=£

Hne, soldiers, fall

I 3£

fall in - to line.

m
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in - to line,
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Fall in - to line, sol-diers, fall in - to line!

I ,
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On to the bat tie. for Je - sus shall win!
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On to the battle, fall in - to line ! Je - sus shall win ! Fierce is the war-
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Copyright, 18S6, by The John Church Co.
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Fall Into Line. Concluded.
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fare wi tli Sa-tan to-day; Arm for the con-flict and march to the fray.

No.l35,THEKE IS A FOUNTAIN. No. 136. NETTLETON
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1 There is a fountain filled with blood,

Drawn from Immaiuiel's veins,

And sinners plunged beneath that flood

Lose all their guilty stains.

REFRAIN.

Lose all their guilty stains,

Lose all their guilty stains,

And sinners plunged beneath that flood

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day

;

And there may I, though vile as he,

Wash all my sins away.

REFRAIN.

Wash all my sins away,

Wash all my sins away,

And there may 1, though vile as he,

Wash all my sins away.

3 E'er since by faith I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

4 Then in a nobler, sweeter song
I'll sing thy power to save,

When this poor lisping, stammering
tongue

Lies silent in the grave.

i *-•-* iS 5
g^-^d

1 Come, Thou Fount of every blessing,

Tune our hearts to sing Thy grace
5

Streams of mercy, never ceasing,

Call for songs of loudest praise.

Teach me some melodious sonnet,

Sung by flaming tongues above

;

Praise the mount, I'm fixed upon it,

Mount of Thy redeeming love.

2 Here I'll raise my Ebenezer,

Hither by Thy help I'll come

;

And I hope by Thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God,

He, to rescue me from danger,

Interposed His precious blood.

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor,

Daily I'm constrained to be

;

Let Thy goodness, as a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to Thee.

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,

Prone to leave the God I love
5

Here's my heart, oh take and seal it,

Seal it for thy courts above.
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No. 137. The Home Over There.

"O that I had wings like a dove, for then would I fly away and be
at rest."- Psalm 55: 6.

Rev. D. W. C. Huntington. Tullius C. O'Kane.

yx=q=t==£=*: N~^A^=£3
1. Oh, think of a home o - ver there, By the side of the riv - er of

2. Oh, think of the friends over there, Who before ns the jour-ney have
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Where the saints, all immortal and fair, Are

Of the songs that they breathe on the air, In their
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o - ver there,
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robed in their garments of white, o - ver there. 0-ver there,

home in the pal - ace of God, o - ver there. 0-ver there,
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o - ver

o - ver
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o - ver there,
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Oh, think of a home o-ver there, o-ver there,

Oh, think of the friends over there, over there,

I

there,

there,
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ver there, o - ver then
From "Additional Fresh Leaves," by per.
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The Home Over There. Concluded.

there, over there, over there, over there, Oh, think of a home o - ver there,

there, over there, overthere, over there, Oh, think of the friends over there.

m JL,
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o - ver there,

1=$ ^^^m
3 My Savior is now over there,

There my kindred and friends are at

rest;

Then away from my sorrow and care,

Let me fly to the land of the blest.

Over there, over there,

My Savior is now over there.

NO. 138. BETHANY.

ite

1 Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee!

E'en though it be a cross

That raiseth me,

Still all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee!

2 Tho' like a wanderer,

The sun gone down,

Darkness be over me,

My rest a stone

;

Yet in my dreams I'd be

Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee

!

3 There let my way appear

Steps unto heaven

;

All that Thou sendest me,

In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me,

Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee!
Mrs. Sabah F. Adams.

4 I'll soon be at home over there,

For the end of my journey I see

;

Many dear to my heart, over there,

Are watching and waiting for me.

Over there, over there,

I'll soon be at home over there.

No. 139. houk or peayek.

1 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of

prayer,

That calls me from a world of care

;

And bids me at my Father's throne,

Make all my wants and wishes
known

;

In seasons of distress and grief,

My soul has often found relief;

And oft escaped the tempter's snare,

By thy return, sweet hour of prayer,

2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of

prayer,

Thy wings shall my petition bear

To Him, whose truth and faithful-

ness

Engage the waiting soul to bless ;

And since He bids me seek His face,

Believe His word and trust His grace,

I'll cast on Him my every care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of

prayer.
ReV.W.W.WALFOBD.



No. 140. HOLD THE FOKT.
„ 11 By per.

No. 142. PLEYEL'S HYMN.

v-y-

1 Ho! my comrades, see the signal

Waving in the sky,

Re-inforcements now appearing.

Victory i§. nigh.

CHORUS.
Hold the fort, for I am coming,

Jesus' signal's still

;

Wave the answer back to heaven,

By Thy grace we will.

2 See the mighty host advancing,

Satan leading on

;

Mighty men around us falling,

Courage almost gone.

3 See the glorious banner waving,

Hear the bugle blow

;

In our Leader's name we'll triumph

Over every foe.

4 Fierce and long the battle rages,

But our help is near

;

Onward comes our great Commander,

Cheer, my comrades, cheer

!

NO. 141. WHAT A FRIEND.

I 4-i—
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1 Blessed Savior, watch us, guard us,

As we leave our " Sabbath home .

"

Guide and keep us from all danger,

Till again to Thee we come.

Though we very often wander,

Sorely tempted, prone to sin,

Yet we pray that Thou wouldst hear us,

Cleanse and make us pure within.

2 Make each spirit meek and lowly,

Make us leave the ways of strife

;

Lead us in the path of duty,

Lead us to the " better life."

Thus we'd serve Thee, blessed Savior,

Till we've crossed life's stormy sea;

And with each loved friend and teacher,

All are gathered home to Thee.

1 One with Christ ! blessed thought

!

We are by His Spirit taught

:

On His fulness now we live,

Grace for grace we then receive.

2 One with Christ ! ye saints rejoice,

As the objects of His choice

;

He will every want supply.

While He lives we can not die.

3 One with Christ! forever one,

Debts are paid and work is done

;

Grace and glory both are given,

We are on our way to heaven.

Joseph Irons.

No. 143. sioily.

1 Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing,

Fill our hearts with joy and peace

:

Let us each, Thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace

;

Oh, refresh us,

Traveling through this wilderness.

1 Thanks we give, and adoration,

For Thy gospel's joyful sound

;

May the fruits of Thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound

;

May Thy presence

With us evermore be found.

Rev. Walter Shirley.

No. 144. OLMUTZ.

»Ife=^
1 Welcome, sweet day of rest

That saw the Lord arise

;

Welcome to this reviving breast

And these rejoicing eyes.

2 The King Himself comes near,

And feasts His saints to-day

Here we may sit, and see Him here,

And love, and praise, and pray.

Isaac Watts.
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MISSIONARY HYMN.

1 From Greenland's icy mountains,

From India's coral strand,

Where Afric's sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand

From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,

They call us to deliver

Their land from error's chain.

2 Shall we whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high

—

Shall we, to men benighted,

The lamp of life deny?

Salvation— salvation!

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till earth's remotest nation

Has learned Messiah's name.
Bishop Heber.

NO. 146. EEDEEAL STEEET.

They pray the best who pray and

watch, (pray,

They watch the best who watch and

They hear Christ's fingers on the latch,

Whether He comes by night, or day.

1 Whether they guard the gates and
watch,

Or, patient, toil for Him, and wait,

They hear His fingers on the latch,

If early He doth come, or late.

3 With trembling joy they hail their

Lord,

And haste His welcome feet to kiss,

While He, well pleased, doth speak the

word

That fills them with unending bliss.

Rev. E. Hopper.

147. STAND UP TOE JESUS.
Tune, Webb, No. 64.

1 Stand up! stand up for Jesus!

Ye soldiers of the cross

;

Lift high His royal banner,

It must not suffer loss

;

• No

From victory unto victory

His army He shall lead,

Till every foe is vanquished,

And Christ is Lord indeed.

2 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus

!

Stand m His strength alone

;

The arm of flesh will fail you—
Ye dare not trust your OAvn,

Put on the gospel armor,

And, watching unto prayer,

Where duty calls, or danger.

Be never wanting there.

3 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus

!

The strife will not be long!

This day the noise of battle.

The next the victor's song;

To Him that overcometh,

A crown of life shall be

;

He with the King of Glory

Shall reign eternally.
Rev. Geo. Duffield, Jr., 1858

No. 148. SWEET HOUE.

*—•- *—+
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1 Obeying Thy divine behest,

We meet, Christ, to speak of Thee

;

Thou art amongst us as a guest,

We feel it, though we can not see

;

We seem to breathe, in glad surprise,

An atmosphere of love and bliss,

And read within each other's eyes,

To whom it is we owe all this.

2 How quickly every strife will end,

How soon all idle griefs depart,

When friend takes counsel thus with

friend, [meets heart

!

When soul meets soul, and heart

We have so many things to say,

So many failings to confess,

Time flies, alas ! so soon away,

We can not half we would express.

3 Oh, let us then, dear Lord, be blest,

With Thy sweet presence every day

;

Be with us as our daily guest,

And our companion on the way.

Fan our devotion's feeble flame,

Let us press on to things before

;

Bring us together in Thy name,

Until we meet to part no more.
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No. 149. HENDON.
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1 Bless, Lord, the opening year

To each soul assembled here

;

Clothe Thy word with power divine,

Make us willing to be Thine.

2 Where Thou hast Thy work begun,

Give new strength the race to run;

Scatter darkness, doubts and fears,

Wipe away the mourner's tears.

3 Bless us all, both old and young;

Call forth praise from every tongue;

Let the whole assembly prove

All Thy power and all Thy love.

Rev. John Newton.

NO. 150. DUKE STREET.

1 Lord, our Guardian and our stay,

Do Thou our humble efforts bless,

And every evil take away,

And spread the cause of righteousness.

2 From day to day Thy power make
known,

Thy wisdom and Thy truth divine

;

And may we still thy goodness own,

While round our path Thy mercies

shine.

3 The drunkard, Lord, in pity see,

A slave to Satan and to sin

;

Oh, teach him from all sin to flee;

Restore and make him clean within.

WARD

1 Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep,

From which none ever wakes to weep

,

A calm and undisturbed repose,

Unbroken by the last of foes;

2 Asleep in Jesus! oh, how sweet

To be for such a slumber meet!

With holy confidence to sing

That death has lost its cruel sting.

3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest,

Whose waking is supremely blest

;

No fear, no woe shall dim the hour

That manifests the Savior's power.
Margaret Mackay.

NO. 152. AMERICA.

34-*- =f=4

1 My country 'tis of thee,

Sweet land of liberty,

Of thee I sing

;

Land where my fathers died,

Land of the pilgrim's pride,

From every mountain side

Let freedom ring.

2 My native country, thee,

Land of the noble free,

Thy name I love

;

I love thy rocks and rills,

Thy woods and templed hills

;

My heart with rapture thrills

Like that above.

3 Our fathers' God! to Thee,

Author of liberty,

To Thee we sing

;

Long may our land be bright

With freedom's holy light

;

Protect us by Thy might,

Great God, our King

!

S. F. Smith, D. D.

NO. 153. TEMPERANCE.
Tune—Hold the fort.

1 Brothers ! rally for the conflict,

See the banner wave

;

Temperance bands are passing onward,

Fallen men to save.

CHORUS.

Hear a mighty host of freemen

Songs of triumph raise

;

Love hath conquered, chains are broken,

Give to God the praise.

2 Burst the tyrant's bands asunder,

Set the captives free

;

Let rejoicing wives and mothers

Shout the jubilee.—Cho.
Wm. Stevenson.
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No. 154. What Shall the Harvest be?
•' Whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also reap."—Gal. 6: 7.

[is. Emily 3. Oakey, 1850. Alt. P. P. Bliss, by per.
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1. Sowing the seed by the daylight fair, Sowing the seed by the noontide glare,

2. Sowing the seed by the wayside high, Sowing the seed on the rocks to die,

3. Sowing the seed of a lingering pain, Sowing the seed ol a maddened brain,

4. Sowing the seed with an aching heart, Sowing the seed while the tear-drops start.

^Si 3E m d .
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Sowing the seed by the fading light. Sowing the seed in the solemn night

;

Sowing the seed where the thorns will spoil, Sowing the seed in the fertile soil

;

Sowing the seed of a tarnished name, Sowing the seed of e-ter-nal shame;

Sowing in hope till the reapers come, Gladly to gather the harvest home

;

iiEfe -*——
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Oh, what shall the harvest be ? Oh, what shall the harvest be?

m
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What Shall the Harvest be ? Concluded.

CHORUS.
Sown . . in the dark ness or sown in the

Sown in the darkness or sown in the light, Sown in the darkness or
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sown in the light, Sown in onr weakness or sown in onr might,
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No. 155. A Sinner like Me.

C. J. B. C. J. Butler by per.
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1. I was once far a - way from the Sav - ior, And as

2. I wan - clered on in the dark - ness, Not a

3. And then, in that dark lone - ly hour, A

me* P.—P—±P=P P p_A_p—p_±£
t~i

t=\—i

—

e
p—p—fe—fe-

—t-S- 1 If 1 1

"
1 1-

.#_ —Hi_# # 1 0_

vile as a sin-ner could

ray of light could I

voice whispered sweetly to

be,

see,

me,

I won-dered if

And the thought filled my
Say-ing, Christ the Re-
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Christ the Re - deem - er, Could save a poor sin-ner like me.

heart with sad - ness, There's no hope for a sin-ner like me.

deem - er has power, To save a poor sin-ner like me.

_JL_# 0- • _, l__

=P=r=?=P^:p=fc95frE^ 1

4 I listened, and lo ! 'twas the Savior

That was speaking so kindly to me

;

I cried, I'm the chief of sinners,

Thou canst save a poor sinner like me.

5 I then fully trusted in Jesus,

And oh! what a joy came to me
;

My heart was filled with His praises,

For saving a sinner like me.

6 No longer in darkness I'm walking,

For the light is now shining on me,

And now unto others I'm telling

How He saved a poor sinner like me.

7 And when life's journey is over,

And I the dear Savior shall see,

I'll praise Him forever and ever,

For saving a sinner like me,

Copyright, 1881, by John J. Hood.
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No. 156. Seeking for Me.
E. E. Hasty, by per.

1. Je - sus, my Sav-ior, to Beth-le-hem came, Born in a man-ger to

2. Je - sus, my Sav-ior, on Oal - va-ry's tree, Paid the great debt, and my
3. Je - sus, my Sav-ior, the same as of old, While I did wan-der a-

4. Je - sus, my Sav-ior, shall come from on high, Sweet is the prom-ise as
"•" mm.— - ^ _
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sorrow and shame ; Oh ! it was wonderful ! blest he His name ! Seeking- for me, for

soul He set free ; Oh ! it was wonderful ! how could it he ? Dy-ing for me, for

far from the fold, Gently and long He hath plead withmy soul, Calling for me, for

wea-ry years fly; Oh! I shall see Him descending the sky, Coining for me, for

5/-ff-#--nr
• m m

:|c=fc*=H
v v
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for me,

me, Seeking for me, Seeking for me, Seeking for me, Seeking for me,

me, Dy-ingforme, Dy-ingforme, Dy-ingforme, Dy-ingforme,
me, Calling for me, Calling for me, Calling for me, Calling for me,

me, Coining for me, Coming for me, Coming for me, Coining for me,
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Oh, it was won-der-ful! blest be His name! Seeking for me, for

Oh, it was won-der-ful ! how could it be ? Dy - ing for me, for

Gently and long He hath plead with my soul, Calling for me, for

Oh, I shall see Him descending the sky, Coming for me, for

*3*
me.

me.

me.

me.

Good will



No. 157. Ring the Bells of Heaven.
" Thers is joy in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner

that repenteth."—Luke 15 : 10.

Rev. Wm. O. Gushing. Geo. F. Root, by per.
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1. Ring the bells of heav - en! there is joy to-day, For a soul re-

2. Ring the bells of heav - en ! there is joy to-day, For the wand'rer

3. Ring the bells of heav - en ! spread the feast to-day, Angels, swell the

[ fr

y—^—^ *- -

turning from the wild 5 See ! the Father meets him out upon the way,

now is re - con - ciled ; Yes, a soul is rescued from his sin-ful way,

glad triumphant strain! Tell the joy-ful tidings, bear it far a- way!
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CHORUS. f\ S

Wel-com-ing his weary, wand'ring

And is born a -new, a ransomed

For a precious soul is born a - i
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child,

child,

rain.
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Grlo - ry ! glo - ry ! how the
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an-gelssing; Glo-ry! glory! how the loud harps ring

;

'Tis the ransomed
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ar - my, like a mighty sea. Pealing forth the anthem of the free.
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No. 158. Only an Armor-Bearer.

" Now it came to pass upon a day, that Jonathan the son of Saul said unto the young
man that bear his armor, Come, and let us go over to the Philistines' garrison that is on
the other side ; it may be that the Lord will work for us; for there is no restraint to the
Lord to save by many or by few. And his armor-bearer said unto him, Do all that is in

thine heart: turn thee; behold, I am with thee according to thine heart. And Jonathan
climbed up upon his hands and upon his feet, and his armor-bearer after him: and they
fell before Jonathan : and his armor-bearer slew after him. So the Lord saved Israel that

day: and the battle passed over unto Beth-aven." 1 Sam. 14: 1, 6, 7, 13, 23.

P. P. Bliss. P P Bliss, by per.
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er,
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proud-ly

now in

yet may
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I stand,

the field,

I share

Wait-ing to

Guarding a

Glo - ry im-
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fol-low at the King's com-mand

;

shining hel-met, sword, and shield

;

mortal, and a bright crown wear

:

Marching if "onward" shall the

Wait - ing to hear the thrilling

If, in the bat -tie, to my
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or - der be, Standing by my Cap - tain, serv-ing faithful - ly.

bat-tie - cry, Read-y then to an-swer, " Mas-ter, here am I."

trust I'm true, Mine shall be the hon - ors in the Grand Review.
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Only an Armor-Bearer. Concluded.

CHORUS.

P
.S N _N
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Hear ye the battle-cry ! "Forward," the call! See! see the faltering ones-
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backward they fall. Sure - ly the Captain may de-pend on me,
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Tho' but an armor-bear-er I may be, Sure-ly the Captain may de-
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pend on me, Though but an ar - mor-bear-er I may be.
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No. 159. Say, is Your Lamp Burning?
(To W. B. Jacobs.) E. O. Excell, by per.

tt

1. Say, is your lamp burning, my broth - er ?

For if it were burning, then sure - ly

I pray you look

Some beam would fall

%m -*
V b v J '

D. C—Say, is your lamp burning, my broth -er?

For if it were burning, then sure - ly

I pray you look

Some beam would fall

4- $ j
zjz^-j-ftry^ m

quick - ly and

bright - ly on

see

me'}
( There are ma - ny and ma - ny a-

i If you thought that they walked in the

§S t=t t=tm
quick - ly and

bright - ly on

see.

me.

w ^~
. I \ 1st. . |S . Ik LI i S w 2<l. I>. C 1

round you, Who follow wherever you go.

shad - ow, Your lamp would burn brighter, 1 know. J
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2 Upon the dark mountians they stum-

ble, [they lie

They are bruised on the rocks and

With white pleading faces turned up-

ward
To the clouds and the pitiful sky

;

There is many a lamp that is lighted,

We behold them a-near and afar,

But not many among them, my brother,

Shine steadily on like a star.—D. C.

3 If once all the lamps that are lighted

Should steadily blaze in a line

Wide over the land and the ocean,

What a girdle of glory Avould shine

!

How all the dark places would brighten,

How the mists would roll up and away!

How the earth would laugh out in her

gladness

To hail the millenniel day—D. C.
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No. 160. Yield Not to Temptation.
" God is faithful, who will not suffer you to be tempted above that ye are

H. R. Palmer. able.'*—1 Cor. 10: 13. H. R. Palmer, by per.
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m
1. Yield not to temp-ta-tion, For yielding is sin,

2. Shun e-vil com-pan-ions, Bad language dis-dain,

3. To him that o'ercometh God giveth a crown,^ hr^T
t=t

Each vic-t'ry will

God's name hold in

Thro' faith we shall
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help you Some oth-er to win ; Fight manful - ly on - ward,

rev'rence, Nor take it in vain ; Be thoughtful and earn-est,

con-quer, Though often cast down ; He who is our Say - ior,
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Dark passions subdue, Look e - ver to Je - sus, He'll carry you through.

Kind-hearted and true, Look e - ver to Je - sus, He'll carry you through.

Our strength will renew, Look ever to Je - sus, He'll carry you through.

.—. _.__.. j i # . J i_ 1^1

itt t=t

t
CMORl'S.

-N-
1=±

*=* d==

i*gE£

Ask theSav-ior to help you, Comfort, strengthen and keep you
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No. 161. Hallelujah For the Cross.

Dr. Horatious Boxar. Arr.

.Ylaestoso. ^

m*̂*

Full MALE VOICES.

i 7 U."'

James McGranahan

2" £Ej±3 3=

1. The cross, it standeth fast, Hal - le - lu - jah ! hal - le - lu - jah !
De-

2. It is the old cross still, Hal - le - lu - jah ! hal - le - lu - jah
!
Its

3. 'Twas here the debt was paid, Hal - le - lu - jah
!
hal - le - lu - jah

!
Our

I — I I
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fy - ing ev - 'ry 1

tri-umphs let us 1

sins on Je - sus
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)last, Hal - le -

ell, Hal-le-

laid, Hal - le -

I
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lu - jah ! hal - le -

lu - jah ! hal - le -

lu - jah ! hal - le -

lu - jah ! The

lu - jah! The

lu - jah! So
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ver-winds'of hell have blown, The world its hate has shown. Yet it is not o

grace of God here shown Thro' Christ, the blessed Son Who did for sin a-

roundthe cross we sing, Of Christ our of - fer - ing. Of Christ our liv-ing
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fHORFS.
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thrown ; Hal - le - lu - jah ! for the cross ! Hal - le- lu-jah

!

tone ; Hal - le - lu - jah ! for the cross

!

King ; Hal - le - lu - jah ! for the cross

!

Hal - le - lu-jah

hal - le-

2Z S=P=*.
^z^zzfcz^c^

? V

From '* Gospel Male Choir," by per.
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Hallelujah For the Cross. Concluded.
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lu - jah

!

Hal - le - In - jah for the

lial - le - lu -jah ! hal - le - lu - jah for the cross, hal-le-
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cross.
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Hal - le -

V

lu jah

!

lial - le-

lu - jah for the cross. Hal - le - lu - jah

!
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lu - jah

!

It shall nev - er suf - fer

hal - le - lu -jah ! It shall nev - er suf- fer, nev - er suf - fer
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Hal - le - In - jah ! hal - le - In • jah hal - le - lu - jah for the
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cross ! Hal - le - lu-jah ! hal - le - lu - jah ! It shall never suf-fer loss.
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No. 162. Bright Canaan.

Thine eyes shall behold the land."—Isa. 33: 17. Old Melody.

TO-i

mm

II Mil
gether let us sweetly live, 1 am bound for the land of Canaan,

If you get there be-fore I do, I am bound for the land of Canaan,

Part ofmy friends the prize have won, 1 am bound for the land of Canaan,
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£=£ t=t=t
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I I
I I !

To-geth-er let us sweetly die, I am bound for the land of Canaan.

Then praise the Lord, I'm coming too, I am bound for the land of Canaan.

And I'm resolved to fol - low on, 1 am bound for the land of Canaan.

CHOBVS.

=« -I ,

j-0 4= w=i
Oh, Ca-naan, bright Canaan, I am bound for the land of Ca - naan,

I I

r~>—r
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Oh, Canaan, it is my hap-py home, I am bound for the land of Canaan.
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4 Then come with me, beloved friend,

I am bound for the land of Canaan,

The joys of heaven shall never end,

I am bound for the land of Canaan.

gS|
5 Our songs of praise shall fill the skies,

I am bound for the land of Canaan,

While higher still our joys they rise,

I am bound for the land of Canaan.
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No. 163.

i

Old Hundred. L. M.

a-—

t

3
•z^-

3St 3 3^=3=
Praise God, from whom all bless - ings flow ; Praise Him, all
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crea - tures here be - low; Praise Him
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a - bove,
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heaven -ly host; Praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.
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Or £ta following tune may be used.

No. 164. Sessions. L. M.
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L. O. Emerson,
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Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; Praise Him, all creatures here below
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Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
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No. 165. Hallelujah, 'tis Done.
" For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever
believeth in him, should not perish, but have everlasting life."

—

John 3: 16.

P. P. Bliss. P. P. Bliss, by per.

1. Tis the prom-ise of God, full sal - va - tion to give

2. Tho' the path - way be lone - ly, and dan - ger - ous too,

3. Ma - ny loved ones have I in

5-

*: £=< 3E
-&-

Un - to him who on

Sure - ly Je - sus is

They are safe now in

Je - sus, his Son, will he - lieve.

a - ble to car - ry me through,

glo - ry, and this is their song

:
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Hal - le - lu - jah, 'tis done! 1 be -lieve on the Son; I am

FP-
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saved by the blood of the cru - ci - iied One

;
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cru - ci - fied One.

I 1
i I... T

Little children I see standing close by their King,

And He smiles as their song of salvation they sing

Hallelujah, 'tis done ! etc.

There are prophets and kings in that throng I behold,

And they sing as they march through the streets of pure gold

:

Hallelujah, 'tis done! etc.

There's a part in that chorus for you and for me,

And the theme of our praises forever will be

:

Hallelujah, 'tis done! etc.
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No. 166. Opening Service.

KEVIVE US AGAIN.

wjMrxA^m

By W. B. Jacobs

Supt.—For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begot-

ten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but

have everlasting life.

—

John 3 : 16.

Sch.—In this was manifested the love of God toward us, because

that God sent His only begotten Son into the world, that we might

live through Him.

—

John 4: 9.

Sttjjt.—Beloved, if God so loved us, we ought also to love one an-

other.

—

John 4: 11.

1 We praise Thee, oh, God! for the Son

of Thy love, [above.

For Jesus who died, and is now gone

CHO —Hallelujah ! Thine the glory,

Hallelujah! Amen!
Hallelujah ! Thine the glory,

Revive us again.

Supt.—But the Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost, whom the

Father will send in my name, He shall teach you all things, and

bring all things to your remembrance, whatsoever I have said unto

you.

—

John 14 : 26.

Sch.—When He, the Spirit of truth, is come, He will guide you

into all truth : for He shall not speak of Himself; but whatsoever

He shall hear, that shall He speak : and He will show you things

to come.

—

John 16 : 13.

Supt.—He shall glorify me : for He shall receive of mine, and

shall show it unto you.

—

John 16: 14.

KEVIVE US AGAIN. 2 We praise Thee, God! for Thy Spirit

of light, [scattered our night.

Who has shown us our Savior and

CHO —Hallelujah ! etc.

Supt.—And I beheld, and I heard the voice of many angels round

about the throne, and the living creatures and the elders; and the

number of them was ten thousand times ten thousand, and thousands

of thousands.

—

Rev. 5 : 11.

Sch.—Saying with a loud voice. Worthy is the Lamb that was

slain to receive power and riches, and wisdom and strength, and

honor, and, glory, and blessing.

—

Rev. 5: 12.

EEVIVE US AGAIN. 3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that

r-g-^p-

—

t——t- ctj ; i.
-L- was slain, [cleansed every stain.

rfe a-ntJ-J Jlj—h^-F*1^*^H Who has borne all our sins, and hast^z±=^±^€=*=±=t=l
CH0.-Halli

^tesEj i

-Hallelujah ! etc.

Copyright, 1885, by
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Let us sing redemption's story

Lenox. H. M
Let Him In
Let the Master in

Light in the darkness, sailor

Like a bird on the deep.
List, the spirit calls to thee

Lower Lights
Lord, for to-morrow and its needs..
Lord, dismiss us with thy
Lord, I care not for riches

Lo, the day of God is breaking
My Redeemer
More to Follow
My Prayer
More holiness give me
My hope is built on nothing less. . .

Must Jesus bear the cross alone. . .

.

My Father is rich in houses and lands
My robes were once all stained

My Soul will Overcome
My faith looks up to thee

Missionary Hymn
My country, 'tis of thee

Marcellus. 7s

My soul rejoicing fain would raise.

.

Meet Me There
Nettleton
Nearer, my God, to thee

Obeying thy divine behest

O'er the dreary mountains
O 'er Jordan's dark and stormy

No.

19

45
35
77

75
88

69

53

73

54
81

124
129

93

93
7

78
156

117

104

70
109

92
108

16

43
82

"3
48

H
119

123

70

143

77
23

19

42

59

59
83
87

99
73

126

130

H5
152
5o

9i

102

136
138
148

65

57

No.

O happy day that fixed my choice. . I

Oh, blessed fellowship divine 61

Oh, Crown of Rejoicing 51
O Lord, our guardian and our stay. 150
Old Hundred. L. M 163
Olivet 1 30
Olmutz. S. M 144
Once I heard a sound 113
Only Trust Him 60
Only an Armor-bearer 158
On Calvary's brow 86
One with Christ 142
Oh, tender and sweet was the 122

Oh, 'tis Glory in My Soul 28

Oh, when shall I sweep thro' the . . ^3
Oh, sorrowing mortal 21

Oh, think of the home over there. . 137
Oh, let the story oft be told 47
O Prodigal, do'nt Stay Away. . . 49
Our Glad Jubilee 36
Over the Line 122

Over the Threshold 84
O wonderful, wonderful hands 131

On the happy golden shore 102

Praise God from whom 164
Pray, brethren, pray 66
Precious Promise 15

Pull for the Shore 48
Pleyel's Hymn 142
Redemption's Story 16

Rescue the Perishing 40
Repeat the story o 'er and o 'er 89
Retreat 127

Rejoicing Evermore 62
Redeeming Love 91

Revive us Again 166

Ring the Bells of Heaven 157
Say, is Your Lamp Burning 159
Scatter Seeds of Kindness 108

Seeking to Save 71

Seeking for Me 156

Sessions. L. M 164

Shall I be Saved To-night 7

Should the summons, quickly 13

Sicily. 8s & 7s 143
Since I Have Been Redeemed .. . 12

Sing them over again to me 9

Sinners, Jesus will receive 90
Somewhere, says a mother 1 1

1

So will I Comfort you 21

So near the door 74
Sound the Battle Cry 39
Sowing in the morning 67
Sowing the seed by the daylight . . . 154
Stand up for Jesus 147

Step over the threshold ........... 84

159



INDEX.

Sweet hour of prayer
Sweet Rest at Home
Standing by a purpose true

Simply trusting every day
Take me as I am
Tenderly the Shepherd
Tell it to Jesus alone
Temperance 1 50-

That which was Lost
That Old, Old Story is True. .

.

The Crown
The Child of a King
The Crown of Glory
The cross, it standeth
The Call for Reapers
The Great Physician
The Home over There
The Half was Never Told
The Handwriting on the Wall.
The Light of the World is Jesus.
The Mistakes of My Life
The morning light is breaking
The Ninety and Nine
The Pathway of Life
The Pure Water of Life
The Solid Rock. . ,

The Sure Foundation
The whole world was lost

There stands a Rock
There 's a crown of gold
There s a beautiful river

There's Much we Can do
There's stranger at the door
There 's a wonderful story

There's a beautiful land on high. . .

There is a fountain 24-
There were ninety and nine
They pray the best

'Tis the promise of God
Tho' the storms of life

Tho' troubles assail

Thou Hast Called Me
Thou my everlasting portion

Together let us sweetly
To thy cross, dear Christ

No. No.

139 Trusting in the Promise 31

57 Trusting Jesus 118

103 Trusting in the Lord 25
112 The Lily of the Valley 53
78 The Savior is calling you, sinner. . . 104

7

1

Trusting Jesus that is All 112

76 Warwick. CM 68

153 Ward. L. M 151

65 Wake, wake the song 36

^7 We will Pray for one Another. 34
98 Webb 64

99 Welcome, sweet day of rest 144
4 Welcome for Me 14

161 Welcome to Glory 33
120 Weary with watching alone 92

97 We shall stand before the King. 85

137 We praise thee, O God 166

89 We're going Home To-morrow. . 29

125 We're Marching to Zion 63

5 When Jesus Comes 17

1 10 When Jesus shall gather 121

64 When the King comes In 52

55 When peace like a river 75
88 When he cometh 124
100 When Jesus Walked in Galilee. 47
83 What a Friend 141

18 What a friend we have in Jesus. .. . 96

5 What hast thou done for me 6
18 What Shall the Harvest be 154
98 Where is my Boy To-night 100

100 Whosoever Will 2

44 Whosoever heareth 2

82 Who Cares for a Soul 26

^7 Who'll be the Next 95
10 Wonderful Words of Life 9

135 Wonderful Hands of Jesus 131

55 Why do you Wait 94
146 While we bow in thy name 54
165 What a Meeting that will Be. . 105

25 When we all meet at home 105
62 Who 's on the Lord's side 114

107 We 're marching to Canaan 114

46 Will you be Washed in the 119
162 Yield not to Temptation 160
28

160
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POPULAR MUSICAL WORKS.

Il will

CHOIR LlADERS
Are aware of the fact that the greatest mu-
sical need of the choir is GOOD, NEW
Scripture and Hymn Anthems for opening,
closing and occasional use. This need t!

Musical Visitor

Sroposes to supply every Lacnth.
ave in each number enough

Choice Anlhcws & Cthoir Pieces
to last a choir until the next issue. In ad-
dine," to this, tbero will be a number of
fine Organ Yolu itaries, while in the read-
ing department wiil be found the usual as-
sortment of SKETCHES, STORIES, ES-
SAYS, and articles of special interest to
choir and chorus members.

SUBSCRIPTION $1.50 A YEAR.
In Clubs of 5 or more, $1.00 each.

A Sample Copy of the "VISITOR,"
containing Anthems and Voluntaries,
will be mailed to any address for 10
cents. Address

THE JOHN CHURCH CO., Cincinnati, 0.

OUR SONG WORLD.
lor Singing Classes. Churches and Con-

ventions. Anthems, Glees, Par* Songs, and
Vocal Culture.

By '-eo. F. Hoot and C. C. Case.

60 cont3 each by mail, postpaid ; $6
1~±? dozen by express, not prepaid.

THE

I Musical Curriculum
j

S 11 leads as the most thorough and pro-
gressive of all piano methods. The only
book that makes playing and singing go
hand in band. $3.00, by mail, postpaid.

SPECIAL SONGS
ANP RESPONSIVE SERVICES

\ : Easter, S. S. Anniversaries, Thanks-
i iug, Chn-tuiasand other Festivals.

N v ever> year. Everything in the mu-
sical lh'R rbn.t ('an be wanted by Choir,
Church, Bunaaj School or Choral Society,
will be found in the greatest variety at the
publishing house of

THE JOHN CHURCiv. CO., Cincinnati, O.

WONDROUS LOVE
A New Singing Book f..r ; -lutfluy

Schools, by Geo. F. Root and #
<'. C. Case.

throughout the oni re boo 1
; r.rp -tro-g,

helpful, and encouraging.

THE i/ETTSXC!

has been especially prepared to meet the
increasing demand for bright and harmo-
nious music that can oe readily taken up
and learned by the whole school. 192 pages,

handsomely bound in boards.

Price 35 Cents by mail, postpaid ; $3.60
a dozen by express, not prepaid.

CONSOLATION.
A Special Collection of Ninety-
Six Hymns, Times and Chants

FOB

Funeral and Memorial Services,

Together with suitable "Gospel Songs,"
new and old, designed to comfort those
that mourn. Edited by

JAMES R. MURRAY.
Bound in flexible cloth for convenience

in carrying in the pocket.

Price 35 Cents each by mail, post-
pri 1 ,

$3.60 per dozen by express, not
prepaid.

A CHOICE ANTHEM ROOK.

McPhaiPs Anthems.
By M. L. McPHAIL.

The aim of the author has been to pro-

vide music for choirs of every degree of
proficiency, and for all the various uses of
the church service, and to this end, beauti-
ful and original compositions have been
interspersed with choice selections and ar-

rangements from the works of Mozart, Con-
cone, Bellini, Tours, Barnby, Smart, Costa,
Barri, Lindsay, etc., etc.

Price, $1.00 each by mail, postpaid;
$10.00 a dozen by express, hot pre-
paid. Specimen pages free

PUBLISHED BY
THE JOHN CHURCH CO., Cincinnati, 0.

Send for onr Complete Catalogue
j

Send for onr Complete Catalogue
of Sheet Masic a'r « Music Rooks, of Sheet Music and Music Cooks.


